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ACCIDENTS WHICH ARE NOT ACCIDENTS. 


YEAR by year for many years past the number of peo- 
ple killed and maimed by careless hunters, so-called, has 
steadily increased in the States which possess sections 
containing big game. Exceptional, indeed, is the big- 
game district which has not its gruesome record of people 
maimed or killed by the armed civilized savage whose 
gluttony for blood inspired him to shoot first- whether 
the subject shot at was distinguishable or not, and then 
to determine afterward whether it was man, deer, horse, 
or cow. 

In the aggregate the list of gratuitous tragedies result- 
ing from wanton killings is appalling. In nearly every in- 
stance the explanatory phase of the killing is that the 
killer mistook the killed for a deer. Moreover, the de- 
ceased is by implication not infrequently accused of con- 
tributory negligence, if indeed he be not an accessory, 
because of wearing a cap or coat which in some remote 
or forced manner, resembled the form or color of a deer. 

A plea more absurd or more irrelevant in its substance, 
or more exasperating in its sombre flippancy, can not well 
be imagined. In a way such plea is self-incriminatory ; 
for if the killer, when in the deer country, armed and 
on killing bent, is incapable in the matter of distinguish- 
ing man from deer, then he is morally criminal in at- 
tempting to hunt deer at all. 

No man, when life or death is involved, can reasonably 
or justifiably mistake a man for a deer. The plea is an 
absurdity on its face. The fact is that; concerning the 
deer-and-man plea, the hunter shoots without determining 
definitely what object he is shooting at. It is all done 
on presumption. 

The presumption is that, in the woods, the surround- 
ings all being suggestive of the presence of deer and the 
absence of man, it is safe to shoot. Undoubtedly the deer 
hunter has deer in his mind as a presumption. Undoubt- 
edly there is a wide difference between his idea and the 
matter of fact. Shooting as a matter of idea and shoot- 
ing as a matter of fact also are prone: to result in wide 
differences. : 

Notwithstanding the fatalities of the years resulting 
from the criminal carelessness in the use of rifles in 
the big-game sections, they seem to have carried no ad- 
monitory lesson, 

The present open season, recently begun, has already 
an enactment of the old tragedy. In all its details it is 
a repetition of the details which distinguish similar hap- 
penings of the past. As recounted by the daily press, the 
sad happening took place at Moose Pond, N. Y., in the 
North Woods, on September 9. Joseph Buprey, of Wash- 
ington, D. C., and his guide, Frederic Barbour, were 
hunting deer by moonlight. Buprey was stationed on the 
shore of the pond by a trail used by the deer when going 
to and fro. His guide and another young man paddled 
around the pond in a canoe seeking deer. As they ap- 
proached Buprey’s stand, the splashing of the paddle 
attracted his attention. He fired and shot Barbour in 
the breast two inches below the heart. The bullet passed 
out between the shoulder blades. The deceased left a 
widow and five small children? Buprey mistook the guide 
for a deer. 

The foregoing act, if the recountal be true, bears all the 
earmarks of criminal carelessness. No doubt the offender 
is profoundly grief-stricken; no doubt he deeply re- 
pents the rash shot which enacted a tragedy. But stripped 
of its sentimentality, there is not a circumstance to con- 
done the rashness of it. By it a human life was lost, 
a woman was widowed, a family of children were or- 
phaned, and the State lost a citizen. If it were an iso- 
lated happening it might be passed over more lightly, 
but in view of the past killings incident to the open sea- 
son, it may be viewed as the beginning of the death 
list for 1903, if drastic public opinion or statute law does 
not enforce some check. 

Nor are deer the only creatures which in the woods are 
mistaken for men. The daily press of Lancaster, S. C., 
Tecounts that on September 10 a squirrel hunter, accom- 
panied by his son and grandson, eight years old, were 
squirrel hunting in Chester county. The party became 
Separated. The man fired at what he supposed was a 
Squirrel in the bushes, and, approaching the object, he 
found his grandson expiring in death agonies. 

The daily press recently made mention of the death of 
Henry Ernest, 16 years old, of Queen’s Borough, L. L., 
taused by a Flobert rifle which failed to fire. Young 


Ernest peered into the barrel to learn the cause of the 
misfire. The rifle discharged its load into the young 
man’s eye and killed him. 

September 7, at Bellmore, L. I, Louis Grimm, of 
Brooklyn, attempted to place his gun in the bow of the 
boat butt first. The hammer caught, the gun fired, and 
Grimm’s wrist was broken and his breast lacerated. He 
was taken to a hospital. 

All of which repeats and emphasizes the moral that 
men who are incompetent to handle firearms properly 
should not be permitted to use them. 


THE ADIRONDACK ELK. 


THERE could hardly be a more impressive commentary 
on the discussion concerning game“preserves in Forest 
AND STREAM than a recent happening in the Adirondacks. 

Last year the Brown’s Tract Guides’ Association 
turned out in the Adirondacks a herd of five elk, in the 
hope that these animals would increase, and that through 
them the Adirondacks might be restocked with this great 
game. The elk did well and became very tame, and dur- 
ing the winter, spring, and summer have been frequently 
seen, but on Sunday, September 6, one of them was killed 
by a locomotive near Clearwater, and- on Tuesday the 
bull and two cows were found dead at First Lake, North 
Franch, near the Bald Mountain House. Thus but a 
single elk is left, and the attempt is a failure. 

A few years since, as will be remembered, an elk that 
had been turned out into the free woods of the Adiron- 
dacks was killed. It was variously reported that the man 
who shot it took it for a deer, or that he supposed it was 
a domestic cow. Whatever may have passed through his 
mind, he killed the elk. 

This is what is likely to happen whenever attempts 
are made to stock with new game sections where people 
have liberty to shoot or hunt. Human nature being what 
it is, there will always be individuals uncontrolled and 
uncontrollable, who will consider their own desires and 
follow their own impulses before thinking -of others and 
their duty to their fellow men. Laws are not made to 
control the worthy, the conscientious, and the thoughtful, 
but the thoughtless, the inconsiderate, and the criminal. 
Among those who use the rifle, the shotgun or the rod, 
there are those who—if they could safely do so—would 
kill off the buffalo in a city’s park, and the manatee and 
the great trout in the New York Aquarium. 

This does not mean, necessarily, that such persons are 
criminal; they are merely intensely selfish, and to be able 
to say that they have killed an elk or a buffalo means 
more to them than to think that the people who visit the 
Bronx or the Adirondacks twenty years hence will have 
an opportunity to see many of these animals. Like the 
small boy who shies a stone at a bird’s nest, they take no 
thought of the consequences which may follow the act. 

The so-called “sportsmen,” that is to say, the men and 
boys who carry firearms into the woods, are by no means 
the only offenders in this respect. Often the spirit 
among the men they employ—that is to say, the guides— 
is as bad as can be. We knew lately of a party of boys 
under twenty in the Adirondacks who were paddled up 
to deer in summer and urged by the guide to shoot the 
game. As one of the boys put it, the guide seemed to be 
really angry because he would not shoot the deer; but 
the young fellow had pluck enough to persist in his re- 
fusal. This showed remarkable character, for to resist 
the persuasion and half-veiled contempt of an older man, 
who is besides a woodsman, shows unusual strength of 
character. Not many boys have pluck enough to take so 
fine a stand. More often a boy is only too ready to join 
the guide-in destroying game out of season, and subse- 
quently he and his father and mother may boast of it, 
with bated breath, as a creditable achievement. A case 
of this kind occurring this summer in Maine, where the 
law is supposed to be properly enforced, recently came to 
our knowledge. 

If, as all our correspondents agree, New York State 
should itself have a game preserve in the Adirondacks, 
this must be a real preserve, and that means an absolute 
game refuge, where no hunting shall be permitted, where 
even guns may not be carried unless they are sealed. 
Some woods visitors might be trusted to carry weapons 
through a preserve, but persons so to be trusted are not 

very. numerous among the rich, the poor, the ignorant, or 


the learned. Most of us need a good strong law and a 
game warden within earshot. The difficulty of detecting 
violators of the law makes a sufficient reason for the ab- 
solute prohibition of the carrying arms within any 
refuge which is to be of any practical use. In the recent 
case in the Adirondacks, the elk were protected by a 
special statute which provided a penalty of $100 for kill- 
ing one of them, as well as imprisonment for a term of 
not less than three months or more than one year; yet 
this statute was not sufficient to protect these half- 
domesticated animals, which were killed in the first week 
of the hunting season. The guides are said to have a 
clue, which may lead to an early arrest of the butchers, 
but their arrest and punishment will not restore the elk, 
and efforts to stock the free Adirondacks with game will 
never be successful until those interested begin at the right 
end instead of—as at present—at the wrong. The public 
preserve will not amount to anything until it is con- 
ducted by the officials—State or federal—in the same 
businesslike manner that the owner of private property 
conducts his preserve. 

For a period of twenty-three years the Federal Gov- 
enrment tried to protect its game in the Yellowstone 
National Park. Congress authorized the Secretary of the 
Interior to provide regulations for the preservation of 
the game, and troops were furnished him to enforce these 
regulations, but it was not until 1894, after the buffalo 
there had practically been exterminated, that an efficient 
law was enacted. Persons who are interested in the 
establishment in the Adirondacks of preserves which 
shall be pleasure grounds for the whole people, in the 
preservation of the game there, and the doing away with 
the exclusiveness of the private preserves, may well 
work for absolute prohibition of game killing in Brain 
sections of the Adirondacks. 





WE publish in another column a communication from 
Mr. W. E. Wolcott, Secretary of the Black River 
Association for the Protection of Fish and Game, relative 
to the occupation of State lands in the Adirondacks by 
persons who have squatted upon them, and hold posses- 
sion without legal title. Im accordance with the statutes 
the Forest, Fish and Game Commission is seeking to 
eject these occupants. The tenor of Mr. Wolcott’s letter 
is that while these people have no legal right to their 
homes, the removing of them is likely to engender-a 
spirit of resentment and revenge which would lead to the 
burning of the forests and the destruction of fish and 
game. Mr. Wolcott does not concede that the squatters 
have any rights which should be respected; but he does 
Suggest that the State might be wise if it should refrain 
from enforcing its rights in the matter, because of this 
possibility of revengeful incendiarism. This, however,’ 
seems to us to involve a position that is untenable. How- 
ever much ground there may be for believing that the. 
occupants, if ejected, would resort to the torch, we cannot 
say; but it does not seem reasonable that the State should 
be governed in its course by fear of revenge. 


Tuomas SEDGWICK. STEELE, whose name was familiar 
tc readers of ForEsT AND STREAM twenty years ago, died 
on September 11, at the age of sixty years. Mr. Steele 
was a well-known artist, who excelled particularly in the 
representation of still-life. He took up amateur pho- 
tography in the beginning of its popularity, indeed as fat 
back as a time when it was necessary for the amateur 
to do his work with wet plates. In the late ’70s he made 
« trip in the Maine wilderness, which furnished material 
for a series of articles in Forest AND STREAM, afterward 
gathered into book form under the title,, “Canoe and 
Camera.” This was followed by a second vdlume, “Pad- 
dle and Portage.” These books had wide popularity and 
were of no small influence in directing public attention to 
the pleasures of amateur photography and of wild life in 
the wilderness. 

R 


Tue Maine authorities have done one good piece of 
work in punishing the summer deer killers of Deer Pond 
camps. There is reason to believe that this poaching has 
been going on for years, and that the authorities did not 
succeed in capturing all the guilty parties implicated, 
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The Sportsman Tourist. — 
a 
A Garden Island of Champlain. 


BY ROWLAND E, ROBINSON. 
With illustrations by Rachel Robinson. 


In the Baie de Vasseaux of the old French explor- 
ers, not far from the mouth of the sluggish Little Ot- 
ter and that of the clear hill-born stream of Sungah- 
neetuk, lies Garden Island, an emerald set in crystal 
deeps. The massive rocks, red, green and brown, that 
uphold it, can be discerned through the limpid depths, 
stable and unchanged save by the slow erosion of the 
water, though near three centuries have passed since 
Sieur Champlain and his companions first set eyes 
upon it, when they paddled southward with their war 
party of Abenakis contemplating the country and see- 
ing “on the east side, very high mountains capped wit 
snow.” ee ee 

Whence its name no one knows or whether it is Gar- 
den or Gardner, as it is sometimes called. Doubt- 
less the island had a good Indian name full of mean- 
ing, the “Island of the Fishing Place,” or the “Smile 
of the Great Spirit,” or the “Island of Blossoms.” It 
is safe to assume that its original discoverer was no 
gardener. His wife, or wives, held that position in his 
simple establishment, and centuries ago, may_ have 
tended a few hills of corn among these rocks. He was 
a hunter and warrior, and to-day may be found an 
arrow point that he or some of his after-comers lost or 
let fly here. The island is well named, for though scant 
of earth for a garden, it is blossomy enough in early 
summer to have received the name from some visitor 
in a long ago June. I have seen it so white with 
bloom that at a little distance it looked as if the waves 
of all Petowbowk had stranded their foam on its 
rocky shore and tossed it into the shrubbery. Then, 
too, it has the delicate blush of wild roses, the glare 
of field lilies and the dull gold of lady slippers. 

Bill Bigelow, by courtesy and the untried possibili- 
ties of soap and water, a white man, certainly not an 
Indian further than dirt, laziness and basket-making go 
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FISHERS 


“HAUNTED BY FISHERMEN.” 


to make him one, and too unhappy for a negro, 
strengthens this supposition. He complained of a 
pain, though one would never think he had life enough 
to feel one, concerning which he drawled, “They tell 
me it’s new-rology. I don’t care if ’t is, I c’n cure it 
when Garden Islan’ blows aout.” William has faith 
in the healing touch of nature, when she becomes ready 
to reach out her hand to him; and there is a largeness 
and happiness in his expression of faith—a whole island 
blossoming at once for him! 

After the manner of other adventurous voyagers, I 
coast about the island before entering upon it, to see 
what fashion of land it is and what its ports and 
whether there are enemies upon it, to oppose even 
with so much as ungentle speech. 

It is but a little patch of not more than two acres, 
counting its rocks and every foot of its thin soil. All 
its north shore is an escarpment of rock, a wall of 
noble masonry, built to ward off the north wind and its 
waves. Not many years ago it was crowned with a 
brave growth of cedars, but they have been cut down 
by cruéler foes than wind and waves. Only one little 
cove, like a sally port where one may land a boat on 
a shelving, rocky beach, or set forth on his voyage, 
breaks the solid bulwark. Here and there out of the 
seams of the wall, a harebell hangs by its slender 
cord, perhaps knolling water sprites inshore with a 
chime unheard by my dull ears. To me, it beckons 
with its graceful, noiseless swing. 

From this gray bulwark the surface slopes to the 
south shore, which slanting gently to the bay, invites 
invasion from this quarter. Up its incline, when the 
south winds blow, the waves wash to the border of 
bushes, which mark the high water line. When the 
lake begins to fall, in early summer, a few rods off the 
eastern point, a reef or islet gets above the surface, and 
at very low water, another, still further to the east, 
both more barren than the nakedest boulder in an up- 
land pasture, for they have not even a lichen upon 
them. Once, when a comrade and I landed on the 
larger one and spattered it with the scales of the fish 
we dressed there, we named it the Isle of Scales, but 
the name did not stick to it much longer than the 
scales did. 

Inside the steadfast boundary of rock the island is 
covered with a thin layer of reddish soil, wherein flour- 
ishes a goodly though small growth of oak, hickory, 
white birch, hop-hornbeam, elm, linden and cedar and 
many .shrubs, flowering plants, grasses and vines, all 
native, for it is not known that any one has ever sown 
any crop here, nor reaped any, but now and then a 
load of wood, handful of herbs or a nosegay. 

Botanists find it a rich field and get here some plants 
and.shrubs hard to find elsewhere, and a rare variety 
of chestnut oak. I have lately heard of two who 


landed here and called every green thing upon this 
island a barbarous name. So intent were they on sci- 
ence that they did not see the waves dancing and toss- 
ing the images of the clouds, nor the sky arching over 
them from the Crouching Lion to Tahawus and tangl- 
ing its silver fleeces on their peaks, nor Split Rock 
Mountain and the green headlands stooping to the blue 
leyel of the lake, but they found a new variety of 
Brownii, and were happy. 

To-day the island is held chiefly by a party of crows, 
who, becoming aware of my intention of landing on 
their domain, after some clamorous circling overhead, 
go over to the mainland, beating the air with labored 
strokes. A sandpiper, on the shelving rocks, to which 
my prow points, balances himself on his slender stilts 
for a moment, and then skims the shore with down- 
ward-pointed wings, and a kingfisher launches from 
his perch on the outreaching arm of a cedar, and with 
his big head towing his body, or little body pushing 
his head, puts a girdle of clatter about the island. 

So, when my boat’s bottom—keel she has none— 





THE JUTTING SHORES. 


grates on the rocky slope where many a birch—and 
elm-bark craft of Abenakis and Iroquois has been be- 
fore it, and I step ashore, I am in undisturbed posses- 
sion. 

There are traces of former occupants from the rude 
fireplace, with its warm ashes and smoking brands of 
yesterday’s fishing party, back to the water-worn pot 
shards, arrow points and flint chips of its aboriginal 
owners, whose fires were long ago quenched and the 
ashes scattered by the winds of past centuries. 

A well-beaten path leads to a hut in the interior, 
built by some inland people of the continent for their 
accommodation when they come to the coast a-fishing. 
Inboard, also, are pits scooped out by searchers for 
hidden treasure, who were not money diggers, for they 
dug no money, though they might have gained its 
equivalent if they had worked half as diligently in more 
fertile soil. Here they dug down with great labor 
by the light of pine torches, into the crevices of the 
rock, speechless, for with money diggers silence is as 
golden as coin and quite as hard to keep. The owls 
hooted at them, and a loon, wakened by their pother, 
sent his devilish laughter across the bay. At length 





A ROCKY POINT. 


someone’s bar or pick struck the money pot, when a 
surprised exclamation sent the treasure rumbling down 
into the maw of the island, far below the reach of pick 
or spade, too deep to bend any divining rod toward it, 
though cut from the northernmost branch of a witch- 
hazel. Speaking at the wrong time seems to be the 
curse of treasure-seekers as of many others. 

Thirty years ago there was a curious rocking stone 
on the western point of the island, taking the brunt 
of the winds from all quarters but the eastward. It 
was three yards square and a couple of feet thick, and 
though no one ever “hefted” it, could safely be set at 
some tons’ weight. When any sea was running, if 


would rock a couple of inches, a seam opening on its 
inner side as each wave receded and being closed by 
each incoming wave with force enough to nip off a 
cedar wand as big as one’s finger. At length it toppled 
over into the lake, for the builder of the island, in 
His own way and time, is taking down His work. On 
this slightly swaying platform a lazy angler might sit 
with his rod across his knees and be lulled to sleep by 
the gentle motion and the sound of waves lapping the 
interior of small caverns explored only by fish and 
mink, till a fish, lured by his bait, magnified and multi- 
plied in the swirl of green water, seized it and tugged 
him out of dreamland. 

Doubtless the island’s coast has always been haunted 
by fishermen. Of old, by the Indians, with their bone 
hooks; by the kingfisher; by the sheldrake, and by the 
mink, fisher and fowler, too, taking, when the chance 
offered, his feathered brother fishers. Now, the troller 
skirts it, with slow oars, the bass fisher anchors his 
skiff on the reefs, the perch fisher drops his line from 
the jutting rocks, and the night liner overhauls his 
many hooked cord hourly under the stars, till a poor 
fish is put to its wit’s end to discern a free minnow 
or worm from one with a hook inside it, or a minnow 
from a shining bit of metal, and at times seems to 
choose starvation rather than such uncertain fare. 
But fishes have seasons of foolishness, when they for 
get all experience and fill the -fisherman’s basket or 
string with many unhappy members of their tribes. 

There are some birds, though not. so many as on the 
mainland. A few sparrows and vireos nest here, but 
I do. not remember seeing any robins, though one 
would think in their choice of a summer home the ab- 
sence of cats might overbalance the scarcity of worms 
of an edible sort. There are thousands of horrible 
centipedes with a double fringe of legs, hard looking 
fellows cased in shining brown plate armor that 
nothing short of starvation could induce a decent bird 
to try to feed upon. Indeed, they seem to escape all 
enemies but old age, and one may find, in places, a 
double handful of their mummied corpses, crumbling 
to decay. Crows are frequent visitors, for they find 
some eggs to steal, and the offal of fish: And more 
than once I have startled an eagle from as mean a re- 
past as the crows or from the tallest tree, where he 
was comforting his hungry inside with a snatch of sleep 
or wainting for what the waves might bring him. 
It is an odd day any time between May and Novem- 





A DISTANT VIEW. 


ber that one is not to be seen hereabouts, scaling the 
airy heights above the bay, or faring across them to 
another shore, nearer the sky than to us. I have 
seen a fleet of seven or these upper-air men-o’-war 
sailing over these headlands. 

Of quadrupeds, there are but two kinds resident, so 
far as I know—minks and meadow mice. The first, 
since that sad day for the race when its fur became 
fashionable, have become very rare; the last I have 
known to be so plenty that campers here were greatly 
annoyed by them. At times there are none to be seen 
nor any traces of them, and doubtless in an unfavor- 
able winter, the whole mouse population of the island 
is destroyed. Then its coasts are clear of them, till in 
the spring floods, some Noah of their race is cast 
ashore here with his family, a hollow log, their ark, 
and the patch of earth is again replenished. 

In winter, when the habitation of the fishes has a 
ceiling of ice, many a fox trots across to explore these 
shores, and in the mice seasons gets his fill of the fat- 
ness of the island. Now and then, timid hares limp 
over the crystal skylight, scaring with their shadows 
some wide-mouthed pickerels, big enough to swallow 
them, to take a nibble of the island brush. After snow 
falls the hound comes bellowing on the trail of these, 
his voice unheard by the pickerel and perch just be- 
neath him, but carrying consternation to the chase a 
mile before him, and starting muffled echoes out of 
all the snowy, wooded shores of the bay till fox and 
hare know not from which quarter their enemy comes. 
In their day hunted deer rested here from their swim- 
ming across the bay to escape wolves or hounds; and 
otter, coming over from the river to which they gave 
a name, fished here with better luck than any of us hope 
for, and fed and basked between catches on the rocks. 
No sheep or kine graze here, but now and then, in 
winter, the horse of a fisherman or wood stealer finds 
shelter and munches his meager baiting of hay, while 
his master drops his line through the ice, or with his 
ax robs the island of some of its crown jewels. 

Off far-away Thompson’s Point, are specks that I 
know are fishing boats, with men in them, waiting hope- 
fully or lazily for bites, and from nearer shores I hear 
the voices of jolly anglers, trolling snatches of songs 
and inquiring one of another the day’s luck, but all 
aloof from me, and keeping so till I begin to feel as if 
I were out of the world. 

Presently, an awkward boat, propelled by hands un- 
used to oars and paddles, comes yawing across tlie 
bay from the Little River of Otters. Its prow points 
by turns to half the ovens of compass, like a hound 
trying to follow a cold scent, but by and by, its devious 
course ends’at our island, with some bumping and 
scraping of its bottom. The crew crawl and tumble 
ashore, and prove to be three mountaineers from the 
backbone of the State, come to the lake for a day's 
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fishing. They are genuine Green Mountain boys of 
the sort that followed Ethan Allen, each worth half 
a dozen of our softer valley folk. They are lathy and 
wiry, made of such rock-hardened stuff as was Ger- 
sham Beach, who on foot made the rounds of the scat- 
tered settlers, sixty miles in a day, to rally the men 
for Ticonderoga. They hardly wait to get themselves 
steady on their feet or more steadily seated on the 
rocks, before they ask if I have caught any pickerel! 
Of all fish that swim, these mountain men, past whose 
door stones trout dart, covet most this gaunt, hungry 
and slimy fresh water shark. a 

From fishing talk we presently get to hunting talk, 
and it turns out that the captain of the crew is a bear 
trapper when he is not tending a sawmill, for up in the 
mountains there are yet logs to saw as well as bears 
to trap. In the lowlands logs worthy-the name will 
soon be as scarce as 5 

The captain shot a wolf a few summers ago, and has 
trapped many bears, but never shot a free one. This 
le greatly desires to do, for he says: 7 

“It don’t somehow seem noways tair nor no satisfac- 
tion to shoot a bear in a trap.” He once heard his dog 
parking all day, but paid little attention to it, as he 
supposed it had only a hedge hog treed, but found out 
next day what an opportunity he had lost, when, going 
that way, he saw in the mellow soil the tracks of a 
bear, and once he snapped two ineffectual caps at a bear 
running through a berry lot. To-day he is intent on 
pickerel, and 1 fancy he would exult more in the cap- 
ture of a 10-pounder than he would in the trapping of 
a big bear. 

1 once knew a hunter of the Adirondacks who had 
had an adventure in a bear’s den that put in the shade 
General Putnam’s killing of the wolf, who wished for 
three things to satisfy his ambition as a hunter—to 
kill a panther, a moose and a wild goose! More than 
once he had seen the track of his moose, made only 
the night before; for two days he*had followed two 
panthers, twice getting sight of them, just too far off 
jor a shot; and once the wild geese had their harrow 
wrecked in a snowstorm within gunshot of him, but, 
alas! his gun was at home, further from him than the 
geese were. 

Our captain’s crew, younger than he and unused 
to the hardships of hard-water drinking, cannot stom- 
ach the water of the lake, good enough for us, but 
so unlike their crystal wine of the hills, pressed from 
perennial snow banks. So they propose going over to 
the mainland for cider, for the apple and its juice is in 
favor with highlander and lowlander. When they are 
fairly off and headed under my direction for the nearest 
cider mill, I take the captain into my boat and go 
trolling about the island shore, he holding the line. 
Presently the glittering spoon flashes past the harbor 
of a pickerel, and Longface, the Pirate, dashes out of 
his weedy port to capture it. The captain’s arm is 
suddenly jerked out full length, and his fingers sharply 
cut by the line, which is wound round them. He hauls 
in the twenty yards of it in frantic haste, making many 
a misgrab oe getting more excited, I'll warrant, than 
he ever was with any but his first bear. At last, by 
main strength and good luck, he gets his prize aboard, 
a 5-pounder, and is jubilant over it. He “hefts” his 
fish and caresses it and swears by a wood god of the 
hills, “By gum, he’s a lounder!” and asks with little 
doubt of an affirmative answer, “Now ’tain’t often you 
git a better one, is it?” 

Seeing that pickerel can-make a man so happy, I 
shed my prejudices and wish the tribe may increase. 
Luck now forsakes us, and after some unprofitable 
fishing we go ashore, and the captain tells me of some 
of his familiars—as strange animals to me, a dweller 
in the lake region, as bisons and bighorns—the “saple” 
or pine marten, and his big cousin, the black cat or 
Pennant’s marten. The last, he thinks, lives to a 
considerable age, judging so from the great difference 
in the age of individuals and from the largest ones be- 
ing grizzled about the head. In hunting them, the 
hunter must go slowly on the track, to tree them. 
If hurried, they will whip almost any dog. They are 
as easy to catch in a steel trap as a skunk or a wood- 
chuck. The best bait for them is roasted hog’s liver. 
The fisher is very tenacious of life. The captain and a 
comrade fired six charges into one without any ap- 
parent effect. At last, the captain found two buckshot 
in his pouch, which brought the fisher down. After 
being so peppered with small shot and brought to 
unconditional surrender with the two buckshot, and 
then carried a mile on the back of his captor, he re- 
vived enough to catch hold of a limb and nearly pull 
himself away from his bearer. Then he was pummeled 
with a club till he went over to that class of fishers 
which are now the majority. The small shot were 
found flattened just under the skin. s , 

With such discourse the captain entertained me till 
the big line boat comes wallowing past in the old path 
of Champlain’s canoes, gay with flags and streamers, 
and belching steam and smoke, and sets my_story- 
teller agape with wonder and admiration. On his 
waters are no craft but the mill pond scow and the toy 
boats of children. 

_ A quarter hour later the swells of the steamer come 

in, lashing the rocks with slow beats, and rolling in 

even lines with the bay. Then we see the boat of the 
cider-seekers tossing over them, and presently it comes 
to port and lands its crew and stores. The captain 
welcomes them joyfully, for his clay is dry, and after 
irrigating it with cider, shows them with modest pride 
the monster of the lake which he has caught. They 
wonder at it and admire it as inland om visiting the 
sea coast might a stranded whale, but are sorrowful 
it was not their fortune to bear a part in its capture. 

_ To my thinking four men over-populate this small 

island, though last summer a party of twenty-one 

campers were crowding and jostling one another upon 

It; so bidding farewell to my friend, the captain, and his 

comrades, I leave them to hold the island, and embark- 

ing, take my way homeward into the mouth of Little 

River of Otters, and up between its ere paling of 

Tushes, . ROWLAND Rosinson. 





All 
tlways be addressed to 
New York, and mot to any individual connected with the paper. 
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Klamath and Crater Lakes.—I. 


THE results of our outing last year were so satisfactory 
and enduring, especially from a health point of view, 
that I decided to take a similar one this season, provided 
I could secure the first great requisite—a congenial com- 
panion. 

Fortune favored me in the person of Mr. Zerah Smith, 
an old Nevada friend and cattle man, who had closed out 
his interests there and moved down to the bay to enjoy 
life. Southern Oregon was selected as the field of opera- 
tions, and on July 15 we took the train for Ager, Siskiyou 
county, and a few hours later we were whirling along by 
the great grain fields of the Sacramento. When we awoke 
the next. morning Shasta’s mighty butte was towering 
over us, and for hours this glorious peak, hoary with the 
snows of ages, shadowed our pathway, the serpentine 
character of the road throwing it at times into every 
point of the compass. 


Although sadly disfigured by the ravages of* lumber- 
men since the days when the old sportsman Sisson reared 
his humble lodge beneath its lofty pines, its base is still 
beautiful, and the limpid, bawling streams that find their 
sources here still harbor many a lusty trout. How I 
strained my eyes to catch a possible glimpse of old Ran- 
sacker, one of whose later sketches, in which he saved 
his dog from a watery grave, was such a gem in its way 
that it lingered in my memory for weeks. Quite likely 
I should not have recognized him had he been there; but 
I knew just how I thought he ought to look, and the 
sight of him threading the aisles of that silent forest was 
the only thing needful to complete the picture. 

Shortly after 12 M. we reached Ager, the terminus 
of our railroad travel, and a trip of sixty miles with a 
pack horse lay between us and Pelican Bay on upper 
Klamath Lake. We had wisely provided ourselves with 
pack saddle, kiacks, and most of the more important 
necessities of the trip, as the outfitting facilities of the 
town are not great; but from Mr. Ager, son of the 
founder of the place, we secured a fine pack horse, and 
the two stores there were able to supply all that we 
needed in the provision line. Our arrangements were all 
perfected during the afternoon, and early the next morn- 
ing we took the road, going fourteen miles the first day 
and reaching the Klamath River, a stream we followed 
most of the way to the Falls. We were now approach- 
ing the Cascade Range. The country grew rougher and 
was but thinly settled, but as there was considerable 
freighting by wagon from Ager to the Klamath Falls— 
formerly called Linkville—we found ranches five or six 
miles apart, where feed for stock and men could be ob- 
tained. We made our first camp on the bank of a 
stream near one of these ranches kept by a Mr. Lennox, 
where we procured milk and butter. 

The elevation was now steadily increasing, and the 
mountain meadows began to appear, especially on the 
banks of the river; but the wonderful floral display, the 
hummingbirds and butterflies that had made such a dis- 
tinguished feature of the. Mt. Kaweah region, were lack- 
ing; nor did we find anything like it in all’ that region; 
but the meadows were of extraordinary fertility, and we 
saw crops of timothy and red-top that would easily yield 
three tons to the acre. Every ranch had its orchard, and 
although the yield this season was very light in most 
places, owing to the cold backward spring, the flavor of 
the fruit was much superior to that of the south. 

A six-mile drive the next morning took us to Shovel 
Creek, where we found an extensive sanitary resort, 
with sulphur springs hot enough to boil an egg. Here we 
caught our first trout. We made a stop of four hours in 
the heat of the day, and then went on five miles further 
to a ranch and teamsters’ hostelry kept by Mr. Ways, an 
old pioneer and his wife. We were now fairly in the 
mountains ; fine cold streams of water and heavy timber 
were all about us. , 

Ways proved to be a most entertaining character; and 
during the evening, as we sat enjoying a smoke on his 
cool veranda, he regaled us with many stories of. the 
early days of California, going back to ’49. He had been 
present at the hanging of the seven desperadoes in 
Placerville that gave that mining camp its primitive name 
of “Hangtown;” had seen Joaquin Murietta, “Three- 
Fingered Jack,” and several other rather celebrated gen- 
tlemen of the road, and he had an inexhaustible supply of 
bear stories, and was so thoroughly versed in the details 
of those stirring times that it was 11 o’clock before we 
sought our blankets. Add to this the fact that his wife 
was one of the best cooks we met, and that the natural 
attractions of the place were very great, and all com- 
bined made this one of the most pleasant memories of the 
trip. 

Before noon the next day we reached a station called 
Topsey, the highest point on the road between Ager and 
the Falls, with an altitude not far from 6,000 feet. The 
forest here was very heavy, and soon after crossing the 
divide we began to find deer tracks in‘ the road with 
abundant evidence of rattlesnakes. In one place six of 
these reptiles had crossed the road within a space of fifty 

feet. We were now in Oregon; off to our left and 2,000 
feet below us the rapid Klamath, here about seventy-five 
yards wide and ten to twenty feet deep, was coursing its 
way to the sea. It is not a clear stream, the immense 
growth of tule around the lake at the source has colored 
the waters until they look like turbid absinthe. 

The next night we passed at Chase’s ranch, sixteen 
miles from Ways; and the following day we crossed an- 
other timbered ranch at the eastern base of which we 
found a hamlet consisting of two general stores, as many 
saloons, a blacksmith shop and a few dwellings, that re- 
joiced in the name of Keno. Here we crossed. the Kla- 
math on a substantial bridge. The valley now widened 
to three or four miles, stretching northeast as far as the 
eye could reach. On both sides near the river it was 
a tule marsh, but the borders were fine meadows, where 
many mowing machines were at work, although the yield 
per acre was not more than half.as great as in the smaller 
mountain meadows. We reached Klamath Falls, twelve 
miles from Keno, early that afternoon. 

This queer little town of about 2,000 inhabitants has 
some liar features that merit special mention. It con- 
sists chiefly of one business street, which extends for nearly 
a mile down the river, which at this point is the 
habitat of incredible numbers of garter snakes, many 


thousands of which can be seen in a few minutes’ walk 
along its banks on any bright summer day congregated in 
horrid squirming masses that would have adorned 
“Dante’s Inferno,” or furnished John B. Gough with a 
temperance lecture that would have thrown his audience 
into hysterics. Even on the main street they can be seen 
crawling about in the yards and on the sidewalk, regarded 
with equal indifference by the women and barefooted 
children. Strange to say the people pride themselves 
upon this phenomenon, saying that they kill mosquitoes 
and rattlesnakes. A night’s stay at one of the hotels 
made me rather -skeptical as to the mosquito part of the 
proposition, but it is said to be a fact that no rattlesnakes 
are found in that vicinity, although they are abundant in 
every other part of the country. 

Soon after the sun went down myriads of little black 
toads came swarming out upon the sidewalks, which were 
soon highly decorated with large splashes where the 
bactrachians had been crushed beneath the feet of the 
pedestrians. Great white pelicans floated fearlessly like 
tame swans upon the water within shotgun range of the 
bridge, and ospreys, eagles, Canada geese, ducks, shags, 
etc., were continually passing overhead between the 
lakes. The front portion of a broken shell had jammed 
so firmly in my rifle at Topsy that I could not dislodge it; 
but I found neither gunsmith: nor locksmith at the Falls, 
and had to resort to a blacksmith shop, where, by the 
aid of a bent file shank, it was finally removed. The 
town seemed quite prosperous, and at the store of Mr. 
Isaac Duffy, where we laid in a few supplies, we found 
the prices very reasonable, and the goods of a good 
quality, but the postoffice and many of the stores close 
an hour at noon and at night for meals. 

Our destination was the ranch of the Griffith Brothers, 
at the north end of the lake. They have a large scow 
steamer that makes occasional trips to the Falls, but as 
we could not learn when it would arrive, we decided to 
go there by land. The distance was about thirty miles 
by either route, and I started with the pack horse at 
5:30 the next morning, Z. remaining behind to come with 
a saddle horse, as he was getting footsore. 

There is not much timber in the immediate vicinity of 
the Falls, but about five miles out I ascended a well 
wooded range and went down into a valley on the other 
side which was about four miles long by one wide. It 
was 'a charming place to look at surrounded by the tim- 
bered hills and dotted with grazing stock; but as I went 
through it I found a number of deserted cabins, which 
indicated that its resources were less than had been ex- 
pected by the settlers. Indeed, Klamath did not seem to 
me to be a very prosperous section outside of the Falls 
and the main lines of traffic and travel; its elevation and 
latitude made late springsy and summer frosts common. 
Its resources were confinall to lumber, hay, and stock 
raising; and squaw men were more numerous than I had 
seen elsewhere. In some cases the deserted cabins had 
belonged to logging camps; in others they were the acces- 
sories of fraudulent timber entries, but there were those 
which gave pitiful evidence of.the failure of some poor 
settler to establish a home. Little gardens inclosed in 
neat picket fences, milk and chicken houses all falling 
into decay and left to mice and squirrels, told the story of 
wasted years. 

At the upper end of the valley swarms of grasshoppers 
about the size of the Kansas variety, but of a light yellow 
color, had devoured everything but the sage, and were so 
numerous that they changed the color of the soil; and 
the grasshoppers in turn were being devoured by hun- 
dreds of sparrow hawks. 

Again I ascended into the shaded hills and hour after 
hour pursued my lonely way through forests of spruce, 
fir and tamarack. I had left without breakfast, before 
many of the easy going dwellers at the Falls were astir, 
expecting to eat at some wayside house or to stop and 
prepare my meal by. the water; but I found neither occu- 
pied house, water, or grass until 2 o’clock, when I reached 
the banks of Rock Ereek, twenty-five miles from the 
Falls. Here I found all the requisites for a camp, but it 
was still early in the day, and I pushed on several, miles 
further, only to return and unpack for the night beneath 
the great trees that shaded its rocky bed. ; 

I did not hurry the next morning, as I knew I had not 
far to go, and by to o’clock I reached the ranch of the 
Griffith Brothers, only about three hours ahead of Z., 
who came through on horseback that day. 

As I neared the lake the road passed through thickets 
of young cottonwood, and in one of these a full grown 
ruffed grouse arose like a rocket at my feet and went 
sailing away over the tops of the trees. It was the first 
I had seen in thirty years, and my heart warmed within 
me at the memories of youth that fiooded my breast at 
the sight and sound of this splendid bird. 

We were now at our destination, and a brief descrip- 
tion of our surroundings will be in order. The lake is 
about twelve by thirty miles in area, most of it is from 
ten to twenty feet in depth, the deepest place being about 
160 feet; it has an altitude of 4,800 feet. Around it, 
especially on the north and east, are immense tule 
marshes of many thousands of acres, intersected by 
lagoons, making of it a breeding place for water fow! that 
can hardy be surpassed by the Great Slave Lake of the 
north, and giving its waters the peculiar color noticed in 
the river. There are two prominent islands in the lake, 
each having an area of over 100,000 acres; both had 
families on them a few years ago, but now have only a 
few horses that live there the year round. 

The Griffith ranch, “The Poplars,” is located on a 
lagoon that enters the lake half a mile away; this lagoon, 
which is about seventy-five feet wide by eight in depth, 
is formed wholly by springs, and in its upper reaches is 
perfectly clear and very cold. Half way down on its 
western bank is a clump of large pine trees in which 
there is an immense spring; this grove was for many years 
the summer resort of ex-Gov. Budd, of California, and is 
known as “Budd’s Grove.” It is an ideal camping spot. 

The scow steamer spcken of was moored to the bank 
close to the house when we arrived. It is about 70 by 14 
feet, with a stern wheel propelled by a threshing machine 
engine and boiler. We were told that next year a new 
boat was to be put on that would make regular weekly 
trips to the Falls. La 

The afternoon was spent in pitching our tent and in 
aranging matters for a two weeks’ stay. There were 
six or eight other campers there, and in September there 
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are often 300 or more encamped there. About four 
in the afternoon two ladies went down the lagoon 
to near the mouth and returned an hour later with two 
trout, one of 12 and the other 16 pounds, the landing of 
which had exhausted the energies of both; these were 
the largest fish taken during our stay. 

The next day, as the steamer was going to the Falls, 
I decided to take the trip to get a view of the lake. We 
were nearly seven hours on the way, stopping an hour 
at one of the islands to pick berries and take off one oi 
the horses that were running loose there. The boat was 
beached on the south end of the laké and we walked 
a mile down the river to the town. The boat stayed at the 
landing that night, and early the next morning steamed 
homeward. Many geese, pelicans, shags, and ducks could 
be seen in all parts of the lake. When we came to the 
other island we made a landing to get a cook stove from 
the deserted dwelling. The oven door was slightly ajar, 
and looking in we found a rattlesnake cosily coiled up 
inside. He was ejected and dispatched without ceremony, 
and the stove and a lot of potatoes from the garden were 
taken on board, a few more berries were gathered, and 
we continued our homeward voyage. 

The next morning Z. and I took a skiff and went down 
the lagoon with a spinner and fifty feet of line trolling 
behind. We had not reached the mouth before we had 
a strike, and after a sharp fight, in which the gamy fish 
cleared the water many times, we landed a 7-pound trout. 
This was all the fish we needed for a day, at least, and 
we returned to camp. 

The next morning we started out with our rods, reels 
and long gut leaders, more intent upon sport than for 
count or big fish. Not getting a strike in the lagoon we 
pulled out into the lake and went three miles north to 
another similar branch, going inland more than a mile, 
at the head of which was a fishing resort called The 
Lodge. This stream, like the other, came from springs 
and was equally clear and cold. We did not see any fish 
at first, but began casting soon after we entered it, and 
within ten minutes had a strike that set the reel hum- 
ming like a buzz saw. Z. sprang to the oars, and, with 
swift and skillful strokes, anticipated every possible move 
as I strove to keep him from the brushy banks, until he 
gave that up and started at full speed down toward the 
lake, more than a quarter of a mile away. The braided 
silk drew like a wire through the water, as, in spite of the 
heavy drag, yard after yard left the creel with alarming 
rapidity; fifty and then seventy-five feet disappeared 
through the rings, and a moment later the water broke 
one hundred feet away and the grandest fish I had ever 
hooked with a rod cleared the water with a spring that 
carried him two feet into the air. 

My line and leader were new and of the best quality; 

my rod was of steel and equal to any strain that was 
likely to be put upon it, but four times I drew him almost 
within reach, only to see him dash away again apparently 
as fresh as ever. Once more he was brought to the side 
of the beat, this time within reach of the gaff, and a 
moment later a rainbow trout of full 6 pounds lay gasp- 
ing on the boards at our feet. 
“Swo smaller fish were taken soon after, and four 
others ranging from 2 to 4 pounds were lost by their get- 
ting to the banks. Then we took in our lines and re- 
turned to camp in time for an early dinner. 

Early one morning a few days later we pulled down 
the lagoon and out into the lake to explore a stream 
called Crystal Creek, about four miles north of the Pop- 
lars. Not a breath of air was stirring, and the surface 
of the water was like a mirror as we rowed across Peli- 
can Bay toward a vast flat of tules and lilypads, through 
which the stream makes its exit. Mallard ducks were 
swimming about near the edge of the tules with broods of 
from four to fifteen ducklings about the size of robins. 
Trout were jumping continually all about us. In the 
rarefied atmosphere the snowy pelicans floating on the 
surface looked as large as swans. I noticed that here 
only the white variety was in evidence, whereas in San 


Francisco Bay the smaller gray species largely predomi-. 


nates. Overhead the great fish hawks and a small species 
of gull, some white and others slate, were soaring and 
screaming for their breakfast. Twenty miles to the west, 
with its’ image. distinctly reflected in the lake, the snow- 
clad peak of Mt. Pitt, by far the most conspicuous object 
in that region, rose to an altitude of. 10,000 feet. This 
beautiful mountain is as sharp as a saw tooth, so that 
two men can barely find room at the same time upon its 
apex, from which point, I was told, forty-two lakes can 
be seen with the naked eye. 


The -lower reaches of Crystal Creek meander for 
several miles through the great tule marsh before men- 
tioned. It is about fifty yards wide by ten or fifteen feet 
deep. For quite a distance up the waters are the same 
color as the lake, gradually growing clearer as it ap- 
proaches the higher ground until the timbered hills are 
reached, where the exceeding purity even in this region 
of pure waters doubtless suggested its name. In most 
piaces along its banks in the marsh the tules are growing 
in the water but there are a few spots where the land is 
a little. higher for a few square rods and these are 
covered with willows. On one of these, near the mouth, 
we found three Indian families who had come out from 
the reservation near Ft. Klamath for a few weeks’ lite 
in their old primitive style. They had built frail little 
wickiups of willows, where the squaws were weaving 
baskets to supply the popular civilized fad of the day, 
while the men paddled about in their dugouts fishing and 
gathering the roots of the lilypads. They. were indus- 
trious and intelligent, spoke fair English and seemed to 
be a rather superior class when compared with the Caii- 
fornia Indians. _Most of them have good farms with 
substantial houses and barns on the reserve, and some are 
quite wealthy, having many cattle and horses. 

We rowed for five or six miles up the creek, preceded 
by flocks of half grown mallards that were very tame, 
swimming a short distance ahead until we pressed them 
100 closely, when. they would disappear in the tules. 
Trout running from % pound te 4 pounds we found in 
abundance everywhere, and frequently each of us would 
have a big fellow hooked at the same time, which, in a 
light skiff with fifty feet of line out, made lively work for 
us. Many that were not badly hurt we returned alive to 
the water, many others broke away in the tules. 

After three hours of such sport as neither of us will 
be likely to forget, we returned to the mouth of the 
creek with twelve fine fish, enough to last us two days, 





besides giving six pounds to some new arrivals who were 
making camp and had not yet been out. When we got 
back we found that two of our camping friends had been 
out on the lake with hand lines and had returned with 
twenty trout running from 3 to 12 pounds weight. They 
went for fish and we for sport, and I think both came 
back perfectly satisfied. 

Although, with one or two exceptions, we had trout 
at every meal while encamped at the lake, still we never 
seemed to tire of its delicious flavor, and even brought 
away a mess or two to eat upon our way home. 

There was no extortion at The Poplars. The Griffith 
Brothers were the most generous of hosts. The camp- 
ing grounds, fuel, tables, etc., were all free. Horses had 
the run of a fine pasture for ten cents a day, and were 
stabled and fed for twenty-five cents. Meals were the 
same price, and butter, eggs, milk, bread, etc., were as 
cheap as in San Francisco. Good boats, skiffs, and white- 
halls, with lines, could be had for fifty cents per day; but. 
as is generally the case, it is safer to bring your own 
tackle. The Griffiths and their wives were untiring in 
their efforts to make it pleasant for their guests, and we 
shall always remember them with the most kindly feel- 
ings. The only disagreeable feature there was the mos- 
quitoes; their name was legion, and they were of the 
most bloodthirsty variety, but they never troubled us on 
the water. ForKep DEER. 

Oax.anp, California. 


[TO BE CONCLUDED. } 


Lost ia the Wilds of Alaska. 


THERE is something weird and interesting still lingering 
about camp life in Alaska that renders it a fit theme for 
song, poetry and prose. 

At the time of which I write, almost primeval sim- 
plicity reigned over that northern land—almost solitude 
and stillness. 

The crew at the old salmon cannery operated by the 
Alaska’ Packing Association at the little post of Loring 
had completed their task of catching and canning 600,000 
salmon, had loaded this valuable cargo aboard the sailing 
ship Coraphine, and had sailed to headquarters at San 
Francisco. 

The little handful of men left behind to look after the 
cannery, trading post, and property in general, through 
the long winter months, could be counted on the fingers 
of one hand without including the thumb. 

As the sun sank lower and lower down behind the low 
wooded island and the western portion of Clarence 
Straits which formed the southern horizon of our lonely 
habitation; as the days grew shorter and shorter, until 
it seemed as though it was almost always night, a 
peculiar, weird, canny gloom crept over the little band 
left to our fate and in the grasp of an arctic winter. 

Snow came down from the dull black heavens in a 
slow drifting zig-zag course that seemed to add gloom 
and solemnity to the already cheerless situation. 

There are life and electricity in the howling tempest, 
the booming thunder, the chains and streaks of lightning 
that split and rend heaven and earth with its mighty force 
that compel one to look upon its devastation with awe 
and admiration. But the deathless stillness during the 
short days of my first northern winter, without a trace 
of life or animation, accompanied by that incessant drift, 
drift, drift of the ghostly little particles of frozen vapor 
always coming down, down, down, burying everything 
with its feathery, fluffy whiteness, and making travel 
impossible for everything except the meanest, cruelest, 
and most savage beasts—the wolves and wolverines— 
more than I could bear. 

Oftentimes during the long dark night as I lay awake 
thinking of the peculiar influences that surrounded me 
in this northern home, and wondering how the loved ones 
at home in sunny California were faring or enjoying 
themselves, I would hear the calling death cry of some 
unfortunate deer that was being torn to pieces while 
alive by a hungry pack of the great black and gray timber 
wolves the late snow had driven from the interior. 

During the summer some of the crew brought home 
a poor little half starved motherless fawn, and by giving 
it great attention we managed to improve its condition 
until it was large and strong, and almost as beautiful, 
innocent and as playful as a girl baby. Fearing that the 
Indian dogs would kill or injure it if it was allowed to 
run at large around the post, we decided that we would 
take it down the coast several miles and turn it loose 
on a small island which lay several hundred yards off 
shore, and made what we supposed to be an ideal home 
for our young pet. I had been detailed to look after it for 
the winter; I knew its sweet, innocent voice as well as I 
did my own. 

It was hard to lie still and listen to an average ordinary 
wild deer meet its fate at the mercy of the wolves, but 
when one night I was awakened and listened to the call 
cf our little pet fawn for help, the sluggish blood ran 
cold in my veins. I leaped from my cot, grabbed my rifle 
and fired several shots into the black night air in the vain 
hope of scaring or driving the beasts away from our help- 
less, innocent pet. But alas! the cries came louder and 
louder, and then, what made it all the more effective, it 
seemed to call my name and speak it as plainly as a child 
would that was calling me under the same circumstances. 
| took a solemn oath that night that the blood of our pet 
fawn would be atoned. 

In referring to my old diary I see the following entry: 
“November 13, 1901. Went hunting in Deep Bay after 
woleet Found remains of our pet fawn. Tom Brown 
ost.” 

Tom had been ship carpenter on the steamer City of 
Topeka, operated at that time as the only regular mail and 
passenger steamer in southeastern Alaska. He had left his 
ship during the summer months to join a party searching 
for placer gold mines, and had turned up with us fellows 
at the post in the fall. 

I told the boys that I had heard the wolves kill our 
pet fawn during the night, and that I was going to ex- 
terminate the. whole pack, and asked Tom if he would 
assist_me in the work. He readily agreed to help. We 
left the t in a rowboat and traveled south to the 
island where we had left our pet fawn. On arriving I 
looked for tracks and saw where it had left the island 
and taken to the water. We rowed across the channel 
to the mainland and saw where it had landed on the 
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beach after its long swim and had started straight for 
home, or in the direction of the post. Jt had gone more 
than two-thirds of the distance when it had been over. 
taken, killed and devoured. 

The scene of the death struggle presented a picture tha 
plainly showed the experienced hunter and close observer 
how ‘the cunning wolves had outwitted the brave little 
fawn. From their tracks it was plain to see that after the 
deer had been located by the pack, two of the largest anq 
most powerful had made a great detour and had got jn 
ahead of the fawn and secreted themselves, one behind 
a large boulder and the other at the end of a large log 
around the end of which the fawn would undoubtedly 
pass, Then the main pack had brought up the rear with 
a rush. A half dozen great leaps brought the frightened 
fawn to the end of the log behind which one of the cun- 
ning brutes had concealed himself, and by leaping oy, 
just before the fawn was up to him, he had fhe advantage 
of its momentum, and in its-endeavor to stop and go the 
other way it was overtaken by one, then another, and 
finally the whole pack. The attack and finish were com. 
plete. After the feast they had rolled around on the snow 
to clean their coats and had left in a body for the dense 
timber, traveling, as they always do in the snow, in single 
file, and every wolf stepping exactly in-the leader’s tracks. 
I judged from the signs at the scene of the killing that 
there were twelve or thirteen in the pack. 

I had come well prepared with strychnine and cyanide 
of potassium, and displayed all my skill and energy in 
laying a bait that I was sure would bring results. Before 
leaving the post I had made a number of small tallow 
balls, and after drilling a small hole into the center of 
each and inserting about one grain of the deadly poison, 
then filling the hole up with fresh tallow and sealing it 
carefully I made a bait that was tasteless on the surface 
and deadly when it had melted in the throat and stomach 
of the wolf. 


Knowing the wolf’s partiality for fish, I told Tom | 
was going out to get a halibut for them. He wished me 
good luck, and said that he would take a little tramp 
through the woods while I was gone and arranged for 
me to meet him, after I had completed my work, at the 
head of the bay, about one-half mile down the beach. 

I rowed out in about twenty fathoms of water and was 
not long in getting a fine hundred-pound halibut. Tom in 
the meantime had disappeared in the dark green snow- 
burdened timber on his snowshoes. I came back, inserted 
the deadly little balls or tallow capsules in the flesh of the 
halibut, and dragged it up on the beach far enough so 
that the next floodtide would wash over it and remove 
any scent that I had left behind. Having completed this 
work, I set about to bury the remains of poor pet Peggy, 
and as I noted the little red braided ribbon that had 
served as a collar, all plaited, ornamented and decorated 
by some half score of. sailors and employes around the 
post, I remember that I whispered to myself that the 
whole pack will bite the dust for this. I was only a boy 
then. Since that time I have assisted in laying to rest in 
the interior snowy wastes of Alaska some of my good 
old camp mates and comrades, but never was I so com- 
pletely overcome with grief as when I buried the remains 
of that innocent, harmless, pet fawn. 

The day was drawing to a close, it was now 2 o'clock, 
and it would be dark at 4. Tom had been gone some 
time. Dull gray snow clouds overhung the cheerless sky. 
I knew from the indications that it would be snowing 
soon. I jumped in the boat and rowed up the beach to 
where I was to meet Tom. He was not there; a hunter’s 
intuition told me that he was lost. I hurriedly gathered 
a huge pile of knots and limbs and with some difficulty 
built a fire, and after leaving a note in a, conspicuous 
place telling him to remain there until I returned, | 
rowed back and took his track. Snow was falling thick 
and fast. Getting the general direction of the wind (I 
had failed to bring my compass with me, and this was my 
only guide), I snowshoed hard and fast with the vain 
hope of overtaking him: It was plain to see that he had 
not been in the timber ten minutes before he was lost and 
traveling in the opposite direction from the one he in- 
tended and told me he would take. The trail grew dim, 
and finally completely disappeared, entirely obliterated by 
the fast falling snow. I could see by the course taken 
that he would be likely to follow the base of the mountain 
in an easterly direction. 

Hastily retracing my steps I went back to the boat, 
rowed along the coast to where I had built the fire and 
was not surprised when I failed to find him there. Min- 
ules were now hours to me, and not one was to be lost. 
Darkness was coming on, the snow falling fast, and the 
weather growing bitterly cold. Raising my good old rifle 
to my shoulder I decided to fire the old Satecn’s Bay 
liunters’ and trappers’ signal of distress—three shots at 
intervals of five seconds each. Bang—t, 2, 3, 4, 5; bang 
—-I, 2, 3, 4. At this I stopped as the last faint echo of 
the heavy gun died in a distant rumble over and among 
the anes hills. I heard a call; I listened. I heard it 
again. It grew louder and louder, until it finally was one 
continuous chorus. I had heard it before. It was the 
same pack of wolves that had killed the pet fawn. Would 
my good partner share its fate? A nauseating sickness 
came over me. Then, too, I was feeling the effects of the 
piercing cold, and had not eaten anything since breakfast, 
Tom having taken the lunch with him in his hunting coat 


pocket. 

Again I fired the signal of distress, and again came the 
same unwelcome blood-curdling chorus of the wolves. But 
not a sound from Tom. I fired only singly now, as my am- 
munition was growing short, and I did not care to be left 
without any urder the conditions. I landed in several 
places and <alled long and loud, only to be answered by 
the hung->. howling, mocking pack that seemed to haunt 
me with their mimicry. I rowed along up the beach until 
I was directly opposite where the wolves were how/ing. 
broke my way through the shore ice and landed on the 
beach. efforts in trying to build a fire were in vain. 

The dar was intense. The wolves stopped howl- 
ing, but this was not a relief to me, as I knew that they 
were either sneaking down to have a look at me or were 
stalking other unfortunate prey. I was at a loss to know 
what to do; I thought seriously of going back to the post 

_and getting help. But then what was to be gained. 
coal ever my: way in the total darkness I ‘would not 
be able to return before morning, and by that time Tom 
would be dead. No, I would stay and call often and loud 
and try and get him to hear me. I sat and listened for 
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his welcome voice or an echo from his rifle. It.did not 
come. A-thought flashed through my dizzy. brain. There 
was a small river a half mile up the beach; would he know 
‘enough when striking that river to follow it down stream 
to its mouth. Shivering with cold I worked the boat up 
to the’mouth of the river and waited. It was now II 
o'clock. I grew sleepy, but with all my remaining energy 
I climbed froth one end of the boat to the other, and was 


‘threshing my hands about me when I saw a flash of light 


a long distance up the river. I called long and loud, but 
got no’ réply. Jumping on my snowshoes I traveled hard 
and as fast as my weakened condition would allow. 
There, beneath the’spreading branches of a large spruce 
tree, lay Tom in a delirious condition. In his mad rush 
to extricate himself from the wilderness and from the 
wolves he had discarded his coat, hat, rifle, cartridges, 
and belt. In climbing over the logs and rocky ledges he 
had torn his finger nails, and lacerated himself. His last 
match that threw out that last little spark of light saved 
im. : 

: Drawing on my last match supply I managed to get a 
small fire started. A clumsy, wise looking, prickly little 
porcupine, in making his rounds for food, was attracted 
by the light of the fire, or was sent to us by Providence, 
and served as our food until the storm had passed and 
day again dawned upon us. Carvin H. BARKDULL. 


The . Old Saratoga. 


A suip left Philadelphia a few days ago on a three 
months’ voyage that I would give a good deal to make 
as one of her crew; she was the old wooden frigate 
Saratoga. This is the only vessel of the old navy that 
l ever had a chance to examine, but I was shown all over 
her while she was still in commission. I afterwards tried 
to inspect another of them as she lay in the harbor of 
Callao, the Hartford, but a marine on guard would not 
let me board her, even after I had told him I had rubber- 
soled yacht shoes on and would not scratch his deck, then 
held up a shoe for him to inspect. That set my Kanaka 
beat’s crew to laughing and hurt the marine’s feelings; 
he told me to “get that nigger crew out of that right 
away. 

pg English cruiser also lay at anchor here. I 
tried her next and fared better. The blue jacket was 
on guard; he invited me on board, then sent nite to the 
officer of the deck, who sent a side boy with me to show 
me all over the ship. Her big engines and guns were 
what I most wanted to see. ’ 

The Saratoga is out of date now, but was a fine ship 
in her day, and is claimed to be one of the fastest vessels 
under sail flying the flag of this or any other country to- 
day. She has made 14 knots an hour. Our Baltimore 
clippers in their time could not do much better than that, 
and they were the fastest ships afloat. 

She is now, and has been for some time, the school 
ship for the State of Pennsylvania; and has just been 
completely overhauled at the Navy Yard, making her 
nearly as good as new again. 

She is under the command of Commander G. W. F. 
Holmes, U. S. Navy; his executive officer Lieutenant 
Kunkle, and watch officers Allen and Davis, together 
with Dr. Reeser, the surgeon, completes the ship’s roster. 

His crew will be of about seventy boys between fifteen 
and twenty years of age, who go before the mast to learn 
to be sailors. The boys must all be residents of the 
State, and what surprised me most was the fact that until 
a day or two before she sailed the full quota of boys had 
not yet applied to go with her; they have to “pass the 
doctor,” and not every boy who applies will be taken. 

When I was a boy, could I have got a chance of this 
kind, I would have traveled on foot the whole length 
of the State if I had to do so to get there, and I would 
probably have had to walk most of the way; there were 
not many railroads then. I might have driven mules 
on the canal part of the way to save walking. 

The Saratoga does not carry her battery now, but there 
has been put on board an elaborate sounding apparatus, 
to teach the boys how to find the bottom; this affair will 
find it if it has to go a mile after it. The boys will 
not have to sing out, “No bottom, sir,” as I have had to 
do. But then if that bottom was a mile below me it 
could stay there; I did not need it, and this affair when 
it comes up off the bottom can be made to bring some of 
that bottom up with it to show the boys what it is com- 
posed of. 

She will go first to Southampton, and has thirty-two 
days to go there in. After leaving there she goes to 
Cherbourg, France, and from there to the port of 
Madeira, then home. While lying at these ports the boys 
get shore liberty and a chance to see all that there is 
to see. 

These boy crews have been making these voyages for 
years now; a different crew going nearly every time, and 
I have never seen any complaint of their having tried to 
take the towns; which speaks, well for them; but the 
fegular moral discipline which they are under may have 
something to do with their not giving the police extra 
work. At least from what I know of the average boy 
when he gets as far from home as they do, I think that 
is the way to account for their not trying to run things, 
the police included. Casta BLANCO. 

Eris, Pa, 





Fishing. 


Gladys Young was fond of fishing, 
So she fished from morn till night; 

But, to tell the truth about it, 

; Gladys never had a bite. 


Hat awry and cheeks like roses, 
Empty basket on her arm, — 
Told the giggling lads and lassies 
No wee fishes came to harm. 


“Where’s your fish?” they cried in chorus, 
“Lovely day!” and “Stream so still!” 
Gladys blushed; “I caught but one fish, 
And he’s climbing up the hill.” 
—New York Herald. 
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Glatuyal History. 
Sa aac 
Man and the Other Animals. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your correspondent, I. W. G., fires a lot of questions 
at me that I have fully answered in my communications. 
Take as an example the question: “If the mew of a cat 
is pertinent to this discussion, why is the bawl of a calf 
impertinent ?” 

I answered this question fully in the paper from which 
he quotes so freely. He had claimed that language is 
inherited and had mentioned the bawl of a frightened 
calf to prove it. I answered that language is acquired, 
that the bawl of a calf is not language, only a cry of 
terror. That most animals, man included, inherit-the cry 
of terror. That these inherited functions were not de- 
nied, therefore had no standing in this discussion. . As 
the mew of a cat is not a cry of terror, I claimed it ic 
be a part of the cat language, and therefore it is per- 
tinent to this discussion. It seems to me that anyone 
whose ideas are not petrified could have found an answer 
to his query in my paper if he had looked for it. 

Proof, proof, is the reiterated cry of I. W. G. But his 
mind is only open to impossible proof. To show I. W. 
G.’s: peculiar ideas of proof I will quote from his paper: 

“Hermit tells us that a kitten was taught by the cat 
to anticipate the approach of a butcher cart by signs 
made by the cat as she watched by the window. * * * 
If the cat instructed the kitten in the language of signs, 
how did she do it? If Hermit affirms that the cat told 
the kitten beforehand that her ears pointed forward 
would mean one thing, and when they were pointed: back 
it would mean something else, he should be able to 
describe definitely the process by which the cat communi- 
cates this information.” 

It is not. enough that I, and others, for over three 
months saw the cat communicate with her kitten every 
morning by signs. No, the fact is nothing to I. W. G. 
It must be proved just how, when, and’ where the cat 
educated her kitten. 

Can he tell us how the human mother educates her 
child before it learns to talk, that the shake of the head 
means no and a nod means yes? Can he tell us when a 
cat arches her back and spits why the dog interprets_the 
sign language to mean “beware of the cat?” I don’t be- 
lieve I. W. G. has devoted any time to the study.of such 
subjects, therefore his answers would be only guess work 
from memory. 

I intended to drop cats from this discussion, but I. W. 
G. and other writers will not allow the cat question to 
down, so I am again tempted to continue. I related the 
cat story because it struck me as being peculiar, for it 
was outside of the education which cats give their kit- 
tens. I did not explain how the cat taught the kitten 
sign language, for I thought that anyone with brains 
enough to write on the subject ought to know how a cat 
teaches her kitten. 

There are cats the world over, and when one weans a 
kitten any human observer that can reason from cause to 
effect, can fully understand how the sign language is 
communicated. The hungry kitten follows the cat. The 
cat turns and lays its ears back. The kitten persists and 
gets a severe mauling. This lesson repeated a few times 
teaches the kitten that when its mother depresses her 
ears it means “keep away.” A cat does not wean her 
kitten suddenly. The flow of milk will not admit such 
a method. When the udder is distended the cat will 
allow the kitten to approach. If the kitten-hesitates. the 
mother pricks her: ears. forward, and’ the +kitten-.soon 
ldarns that the ears pointed forward means “come.” 

My sister’s little girl, a mere child, while her: pet- kitten 
was being weaned, offered friendly advice: “Come away, 
kitty, she’s cross.”- Then at other times: “Go long, 
kitty, she’s clever.” This child, without instruction, other 
than what thé cat had afforded, had correctly interpreted 
the sign language. 

‘I think I stated before that I had observed: Mr.- Wil- 
son’s cat for years. The kitten mentioned:in_ relation :to 
the butcher cart was under my observation every morn- 
ing from its birth to the day of its death, two’ years 
later, with the exception of ten days when I -visited St. 
Louis. I saw just how the cat taught the kitten -that 
ppinting the ears forward meant yes, and pointing them 
backward meant no. It was done largely through the 
kitten’s mistakes. The cat sat on the showcase and 
watched the approaching carts, and persisted in pointing 
the ears forward when the right cart came in sight, and 
backward for the wrong cart. The cat made no mistake, 
bit the kitten did. At? first it ran tothe door at the 
rumble of every cart and was called back by the mother. 
After a while the kitten seemed to understand that its 
niother was giving it a lesson-in sign language, and it 


made few mistakes. At last it tinderstood fully. the mean- , 


irig of the signs, and did not make a mistake during 
séveral months. S 


‘I have a way of jotting down my observations, and-my + 


note book on this subject is well.filled with items, so that 
I ‘do not depend on my memory; but I. W. G.<will not be 
satisfied with such proof. He wants me-to prove that.the 
cat took her kitten in hand and with uplifted paw told 
the youngster, in the English language, that panes the 
edrs forward means yes, and that pointing the ears back- 
ward means no. His statement, “If Hermit affirms that 
the cat told her kitten beforehand,” etc., covers the line 
of. proof he demands.. Now I do-not, and did not, 
affirm that the cat told her kitten anything beforehand. 
I simply stated facts in relation to-the sign language as 
I saw it from day to day. 

I ask for a halt in this discussion until the writers who 
claim that all functions are hereditary explain them- 
selves. I don’t know where a writer stands when he ad- 
mits that animals have crude ideas and can communicate 
them to other animals; for biology teaches us that sounds 
and signs that convey ideas are acquired after birth and 
not inherited. My belief in acquired functions has been 
the outcome of a life long observation, and a thorough 
study of the scientific side of the question. It is supposed 
that everyone who writes on language by sounds or signs 
knows that biology gives lessons which cannot 


assailed by assertion, yet there are many writers. who. are 
ignorant of, or wholly ignore, this fact. ; 

L G. wants~informaticn on -the - bovine- language, 
whether it is hereditary or acquired. He has answered 
his own question, for he writes: “It is admitted on all 
sides that they (the animals) do communicate crude 
ideas to each other, and this could not be without some 
sort of a language.” If he will turn to biology he will 
find that all language, no matter how crude, is acquired 
and not inherited, so he gets his answer when he admits 
that animals can convey ideas. Now, I have held to ob- 
servation in presenting this question, only calling atten- 
tion to the scientific bearing now and then, for the reason’ 
that observation reaffirms what science proves. And 
again, it would be out of place in Forest anp STREAM 
to treat of anatomy and physiology. I. W. G. ought to 
know enough of these studies to answer nearly all the 
questions he asks. His treatise on “prearranged lan- 
guage”. has nothing to do with: the question before us. 
He should examine the animal organism to ascertain how 
language originated, how signs and. sounds came’to repre- 
sent ideas, and to learn if the nervous system that makes 
language possible is- common to man and beast. He 
should learn how the symbols of words, seen or heard, 
are located in-the brain, then he might make coniparisons 
between human language and brute language. He might 
possibly feel humiliated when he was brought face to face 
with the fact that the human animal is not so far above 
the brute animal after all.. He might find that if a kit- 
ten’s ear drums were destroyed at birth, that it would 
be just as reasonable to expect that kitten to talk cat 
language as it would be to expect a child: born deaf to 
talk the human language. He would find that both ani- 
mals could utter.sounds conditioned.on the structure of 
their vocal organs. He would learn that: both had tracts 
in the brain vainly awaiting the symbols of sounds. That 
these symbols would never-be acquired because a sensorial 
impulse derived from«sound can never be sent over the 
eighth nerve—the auditory nerve—when the nerve has 
been destroyed from any cause. If I. W. G. will study 
the nervous system of the higher animals and of man he 
will be surprised, and might be induced-to drop his guess- 
work on language for solid facts. 

M. A, Watton (“Hermit.”) 


New York Zoological Park. 


THE New York Zoological Society's Park is:a pleas- 

ant -place to visit during the heats of summer’. There 
one may get away from the noise ofthe city streets, 
and the sweltering heat of pavements which for a 
month or more have been absorbing and giving out 
the sun’s rays until there is as much heat given forth 
from the ground and the walls about us as there is by 
the sun which blazes down from the sky above. In the 
Zoological Park there is quiet, green grass, the shade 
of great forest trees, and often a strong breeze cooled 
in its passage over the waters of the Sound or of the 
Hudson. 
. No matter how often one may visit the park, there 
is always something new to be seen there; improve- 
ments are continually going on, new buildings are 
being erected, new animals are received and put on 
exhibition. 

During the year 1903, the Lion house has been com- 
pleted and its occupants installed; the Antelope house 
has been built and roofed in, while plans are under 
consideration for the Administration building, which is 
likely to be the next one constructed. 

The_Lion house has already been described in Forest 
AND: STREAM, yet no description‘can give a. satisfactory 





idea of the beauty and good taste: of-this“edifice,"nor of 
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~ PRZEWALSKY!S - HORSES." | <5 
Courtesy N. Y¥.\Zoological Society. x 
the admirable provision’ :which exist in it for ‘the com- 
fort of its occupants and these’who visit it.’; The house 


is large, its total length being 240 feet and: its. width, 
including the. outside’ cages, 110 feet... The cages are 
on the east side of.the building, there is a broad space 
in.front of them for those passing. through the build- 
-ing,- while on -the-east “side” is a> platform=six-or eight 
feet wide along which seats are ranged’ for. the’ accom- 
modation of those wishing to sit there and” watch the 
animals. ee 

There is now on exhibition a considerable repre- 
sentation of the great cats. There are three or four 
lions, as many lionesses and two litters of young cubs, 
of which four were born in December, 1902, and three 
in March, 1903. The latter, which stand about as high 
as a good sized fox terrier, are as playful as so many 
kittens, and devote much of their time to games with 
eath other and with their mother, whom they greatly 
worry. The other cubs have been taken from their 
mother and now occupy a cage by themselves: They 
are more or less solemn creatures, very different in 
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their demeanor from their younger relatives.‘ All these 
cubs, of course, still bear the spots with which, young 
lions are always marked, and which indeed ‘may be 
noticed on the young Senegal lioness about two ‘years 
old here On exhibition; and on one of the breeding 
females. _The lions are all particularly fat and sleek, 
and seem to be in the very pink of condition. The 
large male tiger Rajah, which, with hig mate, was pre- 
sented to the society by Mr. Chas. T. Barney, is, on 
the other hand, thin in flesh, and his hindquarters seem 
to lack muscular development. The opening of the 


outside cages—which are not yet completéd—will un- 


In. England it has quite generally been believed that 
Proewaleky’s horse is a hybrid—a cross between a pony 
and.a Geftain Asiatic wild ass known as Kiang—and the 
question’ has excited much interest and been much de- 
bated by British zoologists. Recent experiments by Prof. 
J. C. Ewart seem to show that this animal has no close 
relation to the wild asses, and is, in fact, a true horse. 
In his paper read before the Royal Society of Edinburgh 
last June, Prof. Ewart says: “Granting Przewalsky’s 
horse is a true wild horse, the question arises: In what 
way, if any, is it related to our domestic horses? It is 
still too soon to answer this question; but I venture to 





CRAWSHAY’S ZEBRAS. 
By- pérmission N. Y. Zoological Society. 


doubtedly be of:great benefit to all these cats, by giv- 
ing them more range and opportunity for exercise. 

Besides the lions and tigers, there are the male 
jaguar, which killed the female when they were intro- 
duced to each other some months ago; a number of 
leopards, including a pair of black ones, and one cou- 
gar; or mountain lion. 

It is remembered that in the lion house a large room 
has been set aside as a studio, for the use of artists 
who may desire’ to work on animals. This, room has 
been fitted up in accordance with the suggestions, made 
by:a committee ‘of artists, but precisely how satisfac- 
tory it will prove cannot as yet be said. 

Of the animals recently received at the Society's park 


think that should we by and by arrive at the conclusion 
that our domestic horses have had a multiple origin— 
have sprung from at least two perfectly distinct sources— 
we shall probably subsequently come to the further con- 
clusion that our big-headed, big-jointed horses, with well 
marked chestnuts (callosities) on'the hind legs, are more 
intimately related to the wild horse than the small- 
headed, slender-limbed varieties without chestnuts on the 
hind legs; that, in fact, the heavy horses, whether found 
in Europe, Asia or Africa, and Przewalsky’s horse have 
sprung from the same ancestors.” 

Two fine specimens of Crawshay’s zebra, imported 
from the Kilimanjaro district of German East Africa 
by Mr. Carl Hagenbeck, and now four years old, have 





BENGAL TIGER RAJAH. 


By permission N. Y. Zoological Society. 


t+zrhaps the most interesting are the two Przewalsky 
horses, which, it will be remembered, many naturalists 
believe to be the nearest living relative of the do- 
sestic horse, and perhaps its ancestor. They are ex- 
evedingly horselike in character, and those at the park 
now two years old—are about the size of yearling 
Indian ponies, or perhaps a little larger. They are 
gan or buckskin in color, with blackish manes and 
tails, and have a brown or bay dorsal stripe. Of the 
:«0, the female is the larger. They give one the im- 
pression of great endurance and possibly some speed. 


recently been received at the park. This species is a 
form of Burchell’s zebra, and is one of the largest and 
handsomest of the zebras. It closely resembles the 
rare mountain zebra of South Africa, being very broad- 
ly striped. 

It used to be said that the zebras were all untamable, 
but this statement was long ago shown not to be true. 
Zebras have frequently been broken to work, and have 
often been bred in confinement, and it seems rather 
extraordinary that, in view of the numbers of these 


animals in South Africa, and their immunity from 


death by the bite of the tsetse fly, which is so certainly 
destructive to horses and cattle, the zebra: has never 
been domesticated and reared for commercial pur 
poses. 

The type species of the Burchell. zebra torm 1s re. 
ported as probably now extinct, and since in Africa 
these wild equines are commonly regarded as game, 
there seems every likelihood that as the country settles 
up other species will disappear. 

The zebras are tremendously stout and sturdy beasts, 
and seem to be thriving under the conditions ©) the 
park. Both the horses and the zebras are kept in 
small stone or gravel paved paddocks, where no grass 
grows, and are fed on dry hay. This seems to ave 
been found necessary on account of the deplorabie 
experience had with some of the herbivorous animals, 
which appear to: have found among pasturage oi the 
park the germs of disease which has carried off many 
of them. The buffalo, the caribou,, the moose, and 
mule deer have all of them suffered from this cause, 
and the difficulties which have attended keeping the 
society’s herd of antelope alive are well remembered. 
Happily the society has secured the services of Dr. 
Harlow Brooks, eminent as a pathologist; Mr. Frank 
H. Miller, veterinarian, and Dr. W. Reid Blair, D.\V.S., 
whose examinations of sick and dead animals cannot 
fail to te of the greatest use not only to the New York 
Zoological Society, but to all other zoological gardens. 

While on many accounts the summer is a delightful 
time to visit the Zoological Park, yet it is not the time 
ior seeing the animals in their best condition. The 
birds are moulting, many of the highly colored males 
of the duck family have assumed the plumage of late 
summer, while animals which in winter commonly bear 
heavy coats are now likely to be ragged, and not to 
show up at their best. On the other hand, the young 
animals which were born in the spring have now at- 
tained a considerable growth, and are, for the most 
part, on view, forming interesting family groups. In 
the park, for example, at the present time there are 
besides the families of lion cubs, two of wolves, two of 
coyotes, some young deer, antelope, fallow deer, wild 
sheep from the Punjab, aoudad, some young rodents 
and a number of wild geese and ducks. 

The constantly growing popularity of the Socicty’s 
park is, indicated by the attendance for the present year 
which shows, during the five months from January to 
May inclusive, an increase of 200,cco or almost double 
the number of visitors: during tke same period in the 
year 1902. 

The last—seventh—annual report of the Society re- 
cently issued is a handsome illustrated volume of 205 
pages. It contains a great amount of interesting infor- 
mation, some of which—Mr. Madison Grant’s article on 
the caribou, for example—has already been referred to 
in these columns. The reports of the various officials 
of the Society take up the most of the volume, and 
there is an extremely interesting article entitled “In 
the Home of the Giant Tortoise,” by Mr. R. H. Beck, 
which will repay reading. In the report of Mr. Ray- 
mond L. Ditmars, Curator of Reptiles, is -mentioned 
an observation which corrects an erroneous idea long 
prevalent. It has been believed that alligators grow 
very slowly; Dr. Hugh M. Smith, of the United States 
Fish Commission, having said in a recent work, “Alli- 
gators grow very slowly. At 15 years of age they are 
only two feet long. A 12-footer may be reasonably 
supposed to be 75 years of age.” In October, 1900, five 
young alligators were hatched in the reptile house of 
the Zoological Society, at which time they measured 
eight inches in length and each weighed 1% ounces. 
A year later they were again measured and found to 
zverage 18 inches in length and to weigh 9% ounces, 
wlile in August, 1902, they averaged 23 inches and 
weighed three pounds each, and on March 5, 1903, they 
averaged three feet nine inches in length and weighed 
14 pounds. Mr. Ditmars believes that the growth of 
wild alligators must be fully as rapid. 

While the growth of the young crocodilians in cap- 
tivity is seen to be very rapid, the larger alligators also 
grow more rapidly than would have been supposed. 
The great specimen named Mose has grown five inches 
since his arrival at the park in July, 1899. Another 
specimen which measures at the present time 1o feet 
and 11 inches, grew during the first year in the park 
15 inches in length, during its second year 13% inches, 
:nd during the last year 19% inches. Mr. Ditmars 
notes other interesting observations on reptiles. 

The paper by Mr. C. Wm. Beebe, Curator of Birds. 
treats entertainingly of the psychclogy of birds, and 
gives interesting examples of the relations existing 
Leiween the tame birds in the park and the wild ones 
\‘hich approach it in migrations. 

The New York Zoological Society, though in a most 
fo:rishing condition, greatly needs additional mem- 
lers. Annual membership entails an expense of $10 a 
year, in return for which are to be had all the privileges 


«! the Society, including admission to the park on pay 
cays, all the publications of the Society, admission 
tickets for friends, and the use of the ad:minis:racion 
building—after that shall have been erected. Every 


citizen of New York, or New York’s vicinity, who can 
afford it, should be a member of the Society, and 
should frequently visit its park and the aquarium. 
which within the year has come under the charge o/ 
the New York Zoological Society. 





—— 


An Early Description of Texas Buffalo. 


One of the very earliest descriptions of the Texas buf- 
falo is contained in the journal of Fernando del Bosque, 
under date of May 14, 1675: : 

“We started, having with us the Indians of the Yoricas 
and Jeapes, already mentioned, and traveled from the 
place called San Gregorio Nasianseno for about three 
leagues toward the north. We reached a watering place 
in a plain without other trees than mesquite. 

“On the same day and in said province and place 
called San Bisente Ferrer, the Indians and Spaniards 
killed two buffalo for our people to eat; the form of 
these animals is very ugly; they resemble bulls and cows; 
the skin is covered with wool; their shoulders are high, 
which makes them look humpbacked; they have a short 
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neck and their heads are covered with-long woolly hair, 
which hangs over their eyes and interferes with their 
seeing well. Their horns are short and thick, but like 
those of a bull; their rump and buttocks are shaped like 
those of a hog; their forefeet and knees, and from there 
ip until the junetion with the shoulders, are covered with 
long woolly hair, like the beafd Of 4 goat. Their tail is 
haked to pear its, end, where it has a heavy tuft of hair, 
The female et ae They were pee the sizé of 
neat cattle |, we jookéd At prone 9 a sidelong way like 
wild boar’.”—Nati6nal Geogtaphié Magazin. . 
The Cartaj6u. 

BrooktyN, Septembét tt.—Bditor Forest and Stream: 
As to the identity of the carcajdu: Audubon, in his 
“Quadrupeds of North America,” places the ¢artaj6ti as 
the French Canadian synonym for the wolverine or glut- 
ton (Gulo luscus Linn.), and kuickhatch as the English 
Canadian synonym for the same animal. He adds: 
“* * Carcajou appears to be some Indian name, 
adapted by the French, and this name has evidently been 
applied to different species of animals. * * * Charle- 
voix; ii His “Voyages to America,’ Vol. I., p. 201, speaks 

‘# *# # ‘The éaréajoti of quincajou, a kind of cat, 
vith.a tall $0 Joi it he twists it séveral times around 
iis, body, ahd, With a skin, of 4 bfownish-red.’ He 
(Charlevolx) théti refers to His Climbitig a tree; whete 
two foxes have:driven an elk.under the trée; the cat; be- 
ing on the watch, pounces on it, in a manner ascribed to 
the wolverine. Here, he evidently alludes to the cougar, 
as his long tail and color apply to no other animal in our 
country * * *.” : 

Audubon evidently had never. seen a specimen of the 
quincajou, or kinkajou, from South America, which was 
so. well described (with illustration) in Forest ANp 
Stream eafly last spring. Moreover, I do not think, 
ffoi) it8 sizé and habits; that the kitikajou would ever 

‘editate afi. dttaék of aby living animal the sizé of an 
tik: THer& is, 4 —. —— ftom nerthefn Soiith 
América; I think, at the Bton® Zo: ; 1 
d: K. HAwp: 


{Not muth confidenée can be placed in the riatural Hi8- 
tory of Charlevoix, a8 is shown by his statement that two 
foxes drove an elk under a tree. He confused the names 
carcajou and kinkajou, the latter an animal about the size 
of a domestic cat. For many years carcajou has Been 
used only for the wolverene, Gulo. Who-can tell what 
animal it is that the Indians call weazle bear ?] 


Game Bag and Gun. 
——@——— 


Proprietots of shooting fesorts will find it ptofitable to advertise 
them in Forgst ann Stream. 


Nebraska Ganie Fields, 

Since I have been writing for the Forest AND STREAM 
and giving away the secrets of Nebraska’s grand hunting 
grounds | have received so many inquiring letters from 
sportsmen abroad, especially from the larger eastern 
cities, that I sometimes think that I have made a mistake 
in thus advertising these goad things to the world. By 
a little ingenuity the ane could have been misled as 
*to locality without impairing the interest in the story, 
and thus insured, for years to come, to myself and local 
sportsmen alone, the rare enjoyment that is so plentifully 
accessible to us. That there will be more foreign hunters 
visit Nebraska during the present season than ever be- 
fore, the inquiring letters I have teceived beat ample 
testimony, and in the long tur it will be all right. He is 
a poot sportsman, indeed, who is not willing, in a 
measute, to share the goods that are so bountifully his 
with his less favored but just as enthusiastic brethren 
from abroad. If they are willing to subserve our laws, 
and pay for the morsels we have to offer, all well and 
good. He should be welcome to them. So let them come 
—the more the merrier, and so far as I am personally 
concerned they will find me both consicentious and truth- 
ful in my advice and guidance. 

In reply to a bunch of inquiries which I cannot even 
hope to answer’ individually by mail, with reference to 
chicken and wildfowl shooting in Nebraska and sur- 
rounding States, I will say that in this State a non- 
resident license of $10 is assessed and 50 birds permissi- 
ble per gun per day, and 50 birds can be carried or 
shipped out of the State when accompanied by the man 
who killed them. The open season begins here on Octo- 
ber t for chicken and November 1 for quail. On wild- 
fowl and waders the open season began September 1. 
In South Dakota a $10 non-resident fee is charged, and 
but 15 birds are allowed per gun a day, and 50 birds can 
be carried from the State. This fall the crop of birds is 
said to be very large, and the shooting prime almost any- 
where. The season opened September 1, as it did in 
lowa. In the latter State the non-resident license is $10 
for each county, 25 birds to a gun per diem, but none 
can be taken out. of the State. The quail law in Iowa 
1s up November 1. 

I notice in the reports of Nebraska’s late field trials 
several of the writers complain of the scarcity of chickens 
on the grounds, and why shouldn’t they have been scarce 
after half a hundred men and two or three hundred dogs 

ve been ravaging the country for miles around for 
months previous to the trials? The fact is the birds 
were literally driven away from the locality long before 
the trials opened. Holt county, and particularly round- 
about O’Neill, where the late competitions were held, has 
always been a famous chicken country, and the birds left 
over last fall were abundantly numerous to insure a great 
crop this season. 

And so far as all the chicken country in this State is 
es the present year has been and is still a won— 
rously favorable one for the birds, and the field has 
een a tremendously large one. -The past winter was 
om the right sort of texture to presage good things in 
the way of bird increase throughout the summer. hile 

weather has been ially hard‘ on the agriculs 
wan ym the grouse family. Small 
much, and it was feared that the 








turalist, it has been 
Stains haye suffered 


corn woujd fall woefully. short, but later developments 
show that it will ndt. However, be this as it may, f 

chickens everywhere in chickén country are thrifty and 
plentiful. The early spring and suniiit@ét could not haye 
been more propitious for breeding, and up to very re- 
cently the favorable conditions continued to prevail until 
now it is too late for any serious results from meteoro- 
logical influences. Right after the hatching of the chicks 
thefé Was 4 considerable spell of nice dry weather, in 
which they thfové and grew famously, gaining such size 
and a capatity for frotecting themselves that they have 
§uffeted comparatively littlé from the feeent terrific rain- 
falls: Owihg to out new game laws, arid the better senti- 
ment prevailitig among 4 large prepondétancée df sports* 


men, there was a much larger penne of birds left over. <* 


last fall than usual, and now froiti all the wild and tn- 


trammeled localities:come reports of ffé ae 


plentitude of birds. That they will ever again be féstor 
to out limitless prairies in anything like their old day 
swarms is a faét. patent to all sportsmen familiaf with 
the possibilities of thé bird. Neither is the present pleas- 
ing increase to be continued fof tiany years, éxcept in the 
most remote.and inaccessible regions. The condition of 
things is such as to absolutely prohibit anything but a 
tmnt thrift on the part of these most. royal. game 
irds. 

The gy chicken is a bird that thrives.and multiplies 
with the first stageof civilization; stands. still at the 
Seéond stage, arid fades away forever with the third: The 
third stagé is iow rapidly possessing this great State of 
ours. x : i 

Despite the fact that the law. does tiot permit the kill- 
ing of these birds this year until O&tober t, atid despite - 
the fact that we have a corps: of activé gdmé. wardens! 
patrolling the chicken districts, the killing has bééx, : 
on almost everywhere, but by no: means as extensivély:as *~ 
of yore... That the constitutionality of the present Statute 
governing the matter is now being tested by‘ certait mate- 
faetors, will in nowise lessen the activity of the wardens,’ 
and sportsmen evetyrbice anxious to get in, the field are 
warned to kéép wit * 
October t. is plenty cafly éroiigh to conipience Killisg © 
chi€kehs .in Nebraska; notwithstanding the €laims. of. . 
those wlio Would like to externtinate the birds before 


grass. th 

All we have to do is to curb our patiénée, We are * 
promised great sport this autumn—sport which, iff many 
places, ma¥ approximate that which was so generously 
showered upon thé gifiners of former generations. 
Surely no bird ever lent a gféater charm to its enviren- 
ments than the chicken to Nebraska’s broad prairies, 
yticca-covered sandhills, fertile valleys, afid sutflowered 
fields, It has been and is to these more than thé fose- 
wood quail is to the. wheat stubble, the cornfield, and 
tangly ereek’s bottom, or the tinkling upland plover to the 
big pastures, the mystic jack to the bog and damp 
théadows: It is what the Canada goose is to the long 
yatrén bats of the Platte, and the mallard and the red- 
lead to the miatsh and the rice beds. Without it our 
etéat plains would josé nforé than half their enchant- 
ment, dn were it not for thé nevér éeasing “ehip-chip- 
chip-chip-dee-teé-ebe” of the Song spatrow and the piecolo 
cf the meadow lark, they would rélapse, indeed, into a 
lifeless expanse, a fitting home fof thé skunk; the badger, 
and the coyote. No sound ever stirred sioré thrilling 
sensations within the sportsman’s thoracic departnient 
than the far-reaching “boo-oom! boo-oom:-com,! oom-fti- - 
m-m” of-an old cock swelling from .the’ distant: hillside: 
or cottonwood barricade before the. faint: azure..of the 
liverwort beams beside the soggy..and. bedraggled snow-'. 
bank in the shade of blow-out of draw, or. the bright 
face of the sweet clotonia lights of the scrawl of’ the . 
burnt prairie. ; ; 

When the mallards and the widgeon -have. departed 
from the frozen giarsh when Bob White has fled” to’ thé 
matted: towheads for protection from~-the. wintry blast, 
when the yellow vest oF the meadowlark no longer flashes 
amid the brown-verdure of the plain, and when- the reso- 
nant “auh-unk! ault-unk!” of the wild. goose southwatd 
bound, grazing the gauzy clouds.with his ashen) sails far 
above your head, is-the only sound. of all the medley of, 
game life in the melancholy autumn time,; then the prairie 
chicken is the only’ companion, save the ‘ever frowsy:. 
wolf remaining for the wayfarer of the prairie! fo 

But what I have-said of. the plentifulness of the chieken ; 
will also hold good with the quail. The three years’ pro- 
hibitive period which ends with the last: day-of October, ~ 
has resulted in a very decided recuperation in the ranks 
of this precious little game bird. . The:past season, espe- 
cially, has been the most favorable. for years, although the . 


in thé bounds of the law as it r i at 


to excite our mistrust in nature and put dangerous 
kaonneees in our heads which could only have ripened 
on the tree of evil. Yet only yesterday I ran across a 
column atid 4 half of merciless type in an alleged sports- 
man’s magazine which warned our September ramblers 
cf woods and fields of poison in the fall blossoms. 
Almost every flower in my long category of favorites 
seem$ to have some: taint or bane; the buttercup, the 
anemone, hellebore, poppy, laburnum, bryony, parsley, 
uightshade, foxglove, ambrosia, the spurges, sorrel, smart 
and ragweed, golderitod, and even the dear old-fashioned 
sunflower is not exempt. What a queer lot of scientists 
the world is producing. Their one aim seems to be to 
make life miserable. Sanpy GRISWOLD. 


Wanted: Moral Courage. 


SAN Francisco, September 4—Editor Forest and 
Sireami A short time ago I directed a letter of some 
fength to you anent the unreasonable slaughter of game 
in. Colorado and California. Though there has been very 
thuch written and printed about the subject, it seems that 
no matter what is uttered, either in ink or by word of 
mouth,.the slaughter “ill continue. Perhaps, in time, 
thé utterances and publications against the nefarious 
pifactices and indulgences will have ‘some effect, and pub- 
lic opinion will shame and awe the game-hog into de- 





= ency. ‘So fatit appears that the latter is immune to all 
. scoldings, repfitnands or lectures. 


F Perseverance, how- 
sever, may result in good, and the doctrine of game pro- 
tection may be sown upoti fertile ground and take root, 
“with results of good to all concerned, brute as well as 
‘Human animal. And it is high time that the gospel of 
‘game protection be made a tenet of the everyday life of 
evéry good citizen, and that the same be constantly 
pteached, so that the, just and unjust may hear alike. 
The just and innocent will not be offended; the unjust 


*‘and guilty niay . have. their consciences awakened. But 


there is really ttiore than’ this matter of ethics involved. 
it is a matter of miotal courage—moral courage to see 
‘that the law be enforced. : 

The other day I read in a California paper cf instances 


5 | : “Where the prevailing game laws were ruthlessly violated, 
they are stfong énougl ts lift themselves out of the <talt~. 


but, the paper stated, no one seemed to care to filé. the 
information with the proper authorities for prosecution. 
“fhere’s the whole fault or weakness in’ a’ nutshell.*': The 
parties who had knowledge of the violations of thelaw— 
éall #% crime, misdemeanor or felony—none were willing 
to go befote the court: and bear witness against the 
offender! We lack moral courage. I ignominiously con- 
fess to that weaktiess myself. That’s a degrading -confes- 
sion, all right, I admit, but why did I show such weak- 
ness? Simply because I got no support in my fight 
against the transgressors from those who should be in 
sympathy with me. It was probably on the basis of that 
old obtioxious truth that “what is everybody’s business 
is nobody’s business.” I incurred the enmity of the man 
I sought to britig to justice, and was denounced as “a 
d d fool” by others for having made the attempt. 
That is human nature, as illustrated in America, when 
it comes to one’s attempting to have game properly pro- 
tected. 

As intimated before, perhaps time and the “everlast- 
itig-keeping-at-it” idea will have potent effect. I wish to 
say here, however, that Forest AND STREAM is entitled 
to siricere and unlimited laudation for the space it gives 
to these complaints and agitation. I feel, in this matter, 

zthat if you and alf other publications -interestéd ‘will keep 
up the agitation for more strict observation of ‘all game 
‘laws, something will turn up, as it did for one of the two 





«frogs who unwittingly jumped into the can of ‘milk— 


something is bound to turn up if we keep a-kicking. 
Apropos of all the foregoing 1 would like to quote the 
following’ from the Victoria (B. C:) Daily Colonist of 
August 26 last: we ene 2 ED ; 
“Arrivals in Victoria from the Comox district have 
‘some decidedly interesting stories to tell of the -strange 
state of affairs which’ has ‘for some time past ‘existed in 


= Ahat quarter owing'to the conduct of the wanderirig bands 
-“of striking coal miners, who have taken the Comox Val- 


*Jey as their especial camping ground, and have been car- 
stying things with a rather high hand. 

~~ Soon after the labor troubles began at Cumberland, 
‘patties of the colliers were noted roving over the fertile 
“farm lands’ of the Comox Valley,’ each member of ‘the 
«parties armed with a shotgun or rifle. While they were 
ostensibly after game, they displayed a catholicity of taste 


~£which enabled them to include in their bag’ such small 


i deer as prize milch kine, imported cattle, and even valu- 
fable horses. The poultry, of course, stood a still poorer 


winter was severe and many were destroyed by the cold . “show of escape, and many a fine collection of fowl was 


and heavy snows. This sunimer, however, the conditions .* 
have -been extremely propitious for fecundation. amongs-* 


the birds. The whole trysting, laying and . hatchm : 
season was an unbroken. stretch .of exquisite weather, 


with no continued -drouths or excessive rainy periods, but ~ 


of uniform temperature and general.conditions.particy- | 
larly adapted for the purposes of nidification.. That they 
did not allow the» golden’ opportunity to $.unim-_ 
proved is attested by their unprecedented plentifulness 
this fall: Almost every stubble field holds its bevy, and 
more birds are to be found along the Missouri, Platte, 
Elkhorn, Loup, Rawhide, Republican and Niobrara Val- 
leys than there has been in a quarter of a-century. .To be. 
sure, the late prodigious rains may. have destroyed a good 
many birds, but the number will prove . comparatively 
small to what it would have been had they come-a month= 
earlier. The chicks are now full grown, the most of 
them, and well prepared to protect themselves against 
excessive dampness, and the loss has not been so great, 
probably, as one might expect. | ‘ : 

But as the season stands, now is the time to begin to 
enjoy, at least, the full fruition of the happiness. a ram- 
ble over the fields and in the woods affords. Whether it 
be in eager pursuit of lagging plover, turtledove, or 
young duck, or in the simpler study of the character of 
the early autumn time, in breathing the invigorating air, 
with its suspicion of frost, or in merely seeking a tem- 
porary relaxation from business cares, the glorious 


month of September yields ar appreciable reward which 
no other month, save the always peerless. October, affords. 
The true. hunter’s idyl. aac 

* But what a shame it is that pessimists should endeavor 


? decimated. 
“Naturally enough the farmers objected, but they were 
¥ quickly informed that it would be worth their: while’ to 
¢keeo their mouths shut, as the man’ that informed would 
* have a short and stormy experience of life after the’ in- 
- formation’ was laid. ‘Indeed, One -farmer who- declared 
that he would certainly inform and claim protection from 
the law, was warned that if he did so’ his life- would 
not be worth an hour’s purchase. He did not inform, 
although his loss was heavy and hard to be borne. 
“*As a consequence of the depredations of those visi- 
tors from Cumberland,’ said one gentleman in an inter- 
view last night with the Colonist, it is almost impossible 
to find a game bird within many miles of the Comox Val- 
ley, so thorough have been the murderous operations of 
«the striking miners. They have now gone back to work, 
but they have wrought irreparable damage to that region, 
for it will be years before the shooting will be worth 
anything. Formerly that: valley was famed far and wide 
for the plentifulness and variety of its game. The feel- 
ing in the valley is very bitter against the marauders.’ 

“Careful inquiries have been made by the Colonist in 
the quarters supposed to be the best informed on the sub- 
ject, and it is greatly to be regretted that there seems to 
be a unanimity of opinion there that the prospects for the 
sportsman on the first of September are none of the 
brightest. Reports from all the surrounding districts, are 
in agreement in declaring that, owing to the unrestrained 
ravages of the unlawful hunters for months past, there 
will certainly be a serious shortage in the number of’ 
game birds, and those that may be encountered will be so 
wild that success will be exceedingly hard to attain, 
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“Farmers, country gentlemen, officials of the Govern- 
ment who have visited the country, all express their in- 
dignation at the wanton slaughter which has been going 
on, everywhere by persons who seem to have the utmost 
confidence that they will not be caught and punished, an:1 
the utmost contempt for the law. 

“In some districts so serious has been the slaughter 
of the young game that hardly a bird is to be seen in the 
course of a whole day’s march. Ready sale for the game 
thus killed is found in Victoria, where enormous quanti- 
ties are reguiarly disposed of. Those persons who thus 
anticipated the opening of the game season were hear'- 
lessly cruel in their operations; it was not only the 
parent birds that were massacred, but in many instances 
the entire brood, too young even to tempt the appetite 
of a starving cat. They seemed to be killed just for the 
delight of ‘Snotiee: 

“Stories innumerable are also told of the intolerable 
insolence of these lawless armed banditti, who in not a 
few instances turned upon the farmer or proprietor of the 
land on which they were trespassing and threatened to 
blow his head off if he said another word. The marvel 
seems to be that no conflicts with serious or even fatal 
consequences have ensued. 

“It is not only near Victoria that this extraordinary 
state of things has been going on, but from distant parts 
of the island and mainland come the same stories. From 
all these reports it would appear as if the provincial 
sportsmen who have waited patiently for the opening of 
the season according to law, will have somewhat poor re- 
sults for their tramps through the neighboring woods.” 

It would a r from the foreguing excerpt that the 
offenders in this instance were not that class of so-called 
sportsmen who could buy immunity because of their 
wealth from any violation of the law, but, on the- other 
hand, were persons who felt themselves without any 
restraint from the law, and were making the most of 
their freedom. Ignorance may be a more charitable ex- 
cuse for them, and missionary work, with tracts as to 
the rights of game and animals, is probably the medium 
to avoid their committing repetition of their lawlessness. 

British Columbia as well as most of the rest of British 
North America has been looked upon as a vast national 
game preserve, to be a dernier ressort for the sportsman 
when the United States is teetotally played out. But the 
game-hog and market-hunter are evidently very much 
in evidence there, too; so much so that the press finds it 
necessary to voice a protest. The Victoria paper says 
editorially : 

“On several occasions lately representatives of the 
Colonist have been spoken to by visitors from various 
parts of the country in regard to the violations of the 
game ‘act which are now creating so much bitter com- 
plaint. The ground takeh by those gentlemen is that it 
is useless to try to enforce the provisions of the game 
act in the country if the storekeepers and retaurateurs, 
hotel keepers and others in the large cities and towns 
are quite willing to handle the unlawful produce brought 
to them for sale by the poachers. 

“That this practice goes on at the present time to an 
extent that may surprise a good many people is a fact. 
As one protester put it: ‘There is no exaggeration in 
saying that game of almost every kind is brought to the 
city every month of the year, is readily bought up at 
prices that appear to be satisfactory enough to the 
hunters, seeing that the traffic increases rather than 
diminishes every year, and is as regularly served to the 
public who may call for game, be the month what it 
may. 

“It is notorious that in some restaurants in Victoria, 
game may be had at almost any time of the year by any- 
one who wishes to call for it. Those establishments seem 
to pride themselves on the fact that they can supply such 
orders. Something like the famous Palmer House, .of 
Chicago, whose boast it was, and is, that nothing on its 
yard-long bill of fare can be called for that it cannot sup- 
ply. There is no such thing as asking for something on 
the bill of fare and being told that it is just ‘off.’ So it 
is in some of our local restaurants and hotels; it is not 
possible to catch them without game on request. 

“In the cpinion of those who have made a study of 
this. urgent matter, there is only one way to stop the in- 
fractions of the game act, and that is to make it unprofit- 
able in such manner as the law may devise, for any per- 
son to supply game out of season in a restaurant or 
hotel.” 

A correspondent in comment says: 

“During the past five years I have endeavored to get 
some members of the Legislature to have the Govern- 
ment amend the game’ act similar to the Ontario game 
laws, which provide that hunters must take out a license 
costing $2.50 each year. Along with this license is issued 
two tags, which entitle the holder to kill and transport 
two deer in the open season, each deer so killed to have 
a tag attached before any transportation company can 
carry the carcass on any conveyance whatever under a 
heavy penalty. I think it would be highly in the interest 
of British Columbia to have the game act amended like 
the following: Gun license, $2.50. Number of deer to be 
killed by any one person during open season, 6. Number 
of grouse, 50; pheasants, 6; elk, 2; caribou, 2; moose, 2; 
mountain sheep, 4; and any other kind of animals added 
that are likely to become extinct. I am sure no true 
sportsman would object to paying the small sum of $2.50 
for the privilege of finding some * game when he chooses to 
look for it. Besides, it would effectually put a stop to so 
much pot-hunting as is now carried on. I know one man 
who, about four years ago, killed and shipped to Victoria 
125 deer in three months and a half, selling some for 
fifty cents each. I also know some members of a certain 
gun club killing over 100 grouse in one. day. Such 
slaughter as that is not sport. Then again, is it fair that 
a miner should have to pay $5 for a license to hunt for 
mineral, while the game of the Province can be hunted 
with impunity by anyone who chooses to buy some pow- 
der and shot? I think if the fish and game clubs would 
devote some of their energies in the direction I have 

i the trouble could soon be overcome. 
money so collected from licenses would go quite a way 
toward paying for police protection during the close 

The swell restaurants and big hotels of large cities a 
by their character, perhaps inoeptives to violations o 
game laws, but there are also probably some 


‘ 


circumstances in which they are not such black devils 
as they are painted in that respect. Those institutions 
cater to people who have appetites or cravings that they 
want satisfied or gratified at any cost—price is no object. 
There are some people who want venison or some sort 
of game every day—the ordin beef, poultry, pork or 
mutton being too plebian for their epicurean palates. The 
difference in the time of close or open seasons in different 
States would make it possible for these establishments to 
have game on their bills of fare, by importation, when it 
was “out of season” in the State where the hotel or 
restaurant is located. Cold storage plants can also make 
the “game in season” phrase perennial. 

And there need be no necessity of the chefs passing off 
“delicate young ram cats” for wild rabbits or hares, nor 
for offering young crows for partridges, nor for tying 
long wooden bills on sparrows for imitation snipe. It is 
easy to pass young guinea fowl, young cavies, young pea- 
fowl, squab, capons, young turkeys, kids, lamb and veal 
for game and venison, but I would prefer them under 
their true colors without the sauce and tag of deception. 
Still, it is the province of swell hotels and restaurants 
to cater to the appetites of their customers, and if I get 


“game hungry” at the wrong time of year I ought not to - 


blame the cook if he appeases my appetite with a clever 
“mock” or imitation. Most sardines are not sardines, but 
how many people know the difference? Barnyard fowl 
may be fed and fattened so as to give their flesh a game 
flavor, further enhanced by dressing or curing, and by 
appropriate cooking. If the diner mistakes a ducklet, 
turklet, cockerel or gosling for teal, quail or frog, or a 
piglet for a ’possum, what is the difference, so long that 
e is blissful in his ignorance, and the check or chit calls 
for the figures or price of the real thing? 

But seriously, as a matter of fact, there is no dire 
menace to game, even if hotels and restaurants are per- 
mitted to have game and venison in their menus, pro- 
vided the laws afe carried out strictly and relentlessly as 
to the amount of game any hunter may kill. Most hotels 
and restaurants know who their customers are, and serve 
game without fear of being “peached” upon. Open per- 
mission to serve game might be met in return with hon- 
est observance of the law, and in order to give customers 
a taste of game once in a while game could be reserved 
for the menus of Sundays and holidays, and not on week 
or ordinary days. I think that with the enforcement 
of proper game laws, there is not so much to fear from 
the hotels or restaurants as there is at any time from the 
game-hog, the poacher, and the out-of-season killer, or 
“sooner.” The danger to game is from the man who 
hunts in an effort to make hunting a lucrative employ- 
ment or occupation, and the one who kills and finds his 
enjoyment in the number of pieces brought down, and 
of course the one who kills regardless of close seasons. 

Our legislation has not always been the wisest, and 
sometimes the laws of one State has been a detriment to 
it while the same favored.commerce in an adjoining 
State, and sometimes it looks as if there was collusion. 
Laws that ostensibly were of a high moral principle 
sometimes are really viciously ulterior. Take, for in- 
stance, the matter of prohibition in Iowa, Kansas, and 
Nebraska. It forced out the brewing industry from those 
States and they lost thereby much revenue directly and 
indirectly, while at the same time there has always been 
a large qunatity of liquor consumed in those States. The 
effect was to benefit the breweries of St. Louis and Mil- 
waukee by killing off the competition they might have 
had from the incipient brewing interests in Iowa, Kansas, 
and Nebraska. This statement may be challenged, but 
it is a reasonable proposition that financially, if not 
morally, those three States have been the losers by their 
past prohibition laws. Game laws sometimes work the 
same way. A law that bars non-residents from its State 
deprives its own people from incomes and revenues, and 
yet may not protect its own game. It may keep out the 
outsiders, but permitting game to be shipped, encourages 
market-hunting and illegal killing, demoralizing its own 
shooting or fishing community. States like Iowa and 
Illinois, where there is no large game, nor any public 
domain, may have very strict laws without hurting them- 
selves, or they may have very lax laws and do themselves 
neither harm nor good, but the commission houses in 
Chicago may drain all the rest of the States of their sur- 
plus game for the trade and traffic to be derived there- 
from, to the detriment of some of those States. Game 
law legislation needs to be broad, deep, comprehensive, 
and yet on a simple and common sense basis. There is 
a complaint from nearly everywhere that there is already 
too much law-making covering every phase of criminal, 
political and civic life, and in some States there has been 
very much legislation, as affecting game and fish, without 
being effective for good. Laws are passed in one session 
that must be changed in the next, but to a man up a tree 
it looks as if game and the gentleman sportsman “gets it 
in the neck” instead of the law-breaker being given his 
just desserts. Sometimes the game laws are taken up in 
the Legislatures as a fiilibustering measure to retard or 
obstruct other matters, and while the legislators are 
seemingly struggling in dead earnest for the welfare of 
our wild, dumb brute friends, it is a bluff and a blind, 
and more than likely some game dealer finds a loophole 
left open for him by which he can escape responsibility 
for infractions. The flaws and weak points of the new 
law are commented upon by the daily newspapers, the 
shooting and fishing clubs pass resolutions of denounce- 
ment, and we write letters of indignation to the organs 
of our craft, and after all we never seem “to get there.” 
Meanwhile Bre’r Rabbit, Miss Turtle Dove, Quack, 
Honka, Bob White, Curlew, Mazama, Lightfoot, Velvet- 
horn, and Moss Cropper all wonder why they don’t get 
better protection. 

As shown in my previous letter, the tuna fishing in 
California seawaters is already jeopardized, and there is 
complaint that the abalones are also threatened with ex- 
tinction. This year some of the northwestern waters 
have shown an alarming decrease in the usual spring and 
summer runs of salmon. The scandalous waste of salmon 
is a notorious fact on the Pacific Coast. Sacramento 





relief is asked for ‘through artificial propagation in 
hatcheries. 

Reports from the Atlantic Coast would indicate that 
the peerless lobster is getting beautifully less, and it js 
also apparent that the popular cod has been about fished 
cut. And I presume the same thing has happened to the 
diamond-backed terrapin. 

So rapid is the decrease in game when once it starts 
on decimation through the vandal, iconoclastic, destruc- 
tive hand of man, that the decline in the United States js 
almost dramatic and startling. The passing of the pas- 
senger pigeon, bison and antelope, and the growing rarity 
of the bighorn are sad examples. Wild turkeys have dis- 
appeared from some States altogether. There are lakes in 
the Rocky, Sierra and Cascade mountains that were the 
home of rare trouts—the goldfin of Twin Lakes being 
ene of them—that are either extinct or of such few num- 
ber now as to be the next thing to it. Swans and whoop- 
ing cranes, once plentiful in certain localities, are not 
seen at all there now. Even the land terrapin is disap- 
pearing from the Mojave desert, and patriotism is not 
saving the eagle from impending extinction. “Sooners” 
have lately been detected killing pheasants so compara- 
tively recently introduced into Oregon, Washington and 
British Columbia. 

Time was when quahogs in Puget Sound between Seat- 
tle and Tacoma grew as big as cocoanuts, their shells 
sticking out like the ears on a man’s head, and they had 
necks like rubber garden hose; they were the real article 
in rubber-necking, squirting and singing; but they were 
so fat and tender that they had to be cut up into steaks! 
But the farmers took to feeding these luscious clams to 
their hogs, and it’s a much smaller clam that they use v 
the clambakes at Port Townsend and Olympia nowadays. 
Once the sweet-meated Golden Gate crab attained a size 
of two feet square; now, while still abundant in San 
Francisco, they are seldom seen above t@ inches! 

Even the harmless, useful, poetical, musical bullfrog 
needs protection, for I hear complaints that this choice 
tidbit is getting scarce in places where once they existed 
in myriads. 

There is, perhaps, some show of the rabbit or hare 
getting-some recognition as an animal entitled to humane 
consideration, and it is to be hoped that the cruel, cold- 
blooded rabbit drives in the West are now a thing of the 
past. Bunny was rounded up in these drives and a gala 
day made of the event when the rabbits were to be 
slaughtered—aye, murdered, massacred, ambushed, assas- 
sinated by a howling mob of men and boys armed with 
sticks, stones and clubs. Over in Oregon the wild rabbits 
are caught and delivered alive at a rabbit abattoir, 
humanely killed, and then packed in tin cans for export. 
Boiled Australian rabbit in tins has already found a good 
market in British Columbia and Alaska. Belgian hares 
sell at the stalls in San Francisco markets at from so 
cents to $1 each, and compared with a seasonable jack or 
cottontail, I think the comparison is.in favor of the lat- 
ter, and if Belgian hares, slaughtered and dressed, com- 
mand a fancy price at the butchers’ stalls, it. seems to me 
that the’ wild animal ought to be more in demand, and 
this wholesale slaughter, just to get him out of the way, 
to cease. True, the rabbit is prone to multiply, and if 
let alone might become a nuisance, as he did in Australia. 
But in this country, with the price of meats from farm 
animals at their present. figures, there ought to be a good 
and steady demand for rabbit meat in competition to 
beef, pork and mutton. 

And one more word before I close. I notice the fish 
dynamiter is getting ubiquitous. He is the most detest- 
able and depraved of all game destroyers. The following 
from the Everett, Wash., Record depicts him in these 
terms : 

“A man who will fish with dynamite is utterly ‘ornery.’ 
He would pick pockets if he had enough of the elements 
of manhood to be nervy, and chicken stealing is his long 
suit. The dynamiter is a relic of barbarism, worse than 
the Indian, a coward, a hog, a wanton destroyer of life, 
and without the faintest notion of good citizenship.” 

That’s a fierce denouncement, but is it not deserved? 

Ws. Fitzmuccins. 


Pheasants in New York. 


For the second time in a decade Major W. A. Wads- 
worth, of Geneseo, has liberated a big brood of pheasants, 
with a view of restocking the fertile fields of the Genesee 
Valley with the same which once teemed in its hills and 
woods. The first stock numbered 1,500 birds, and they 
were let go to the wild in 1891. The second freeing, that 
of June 2 to July 4, this year, sent 3,500 sturdy young 
birds into the open. Besides these pheasants, Major 
Wadsworth, aided by George Bleistein, of Buffalo, and 
the Fall Brook Sportsmen’s Club, has freed several huv- 
dred quail. These birds are protected by law until 1905, 
and it is expected that by that time their numbers will 
have increased enormously. 

The Genesee Valley was originally well filled naturally 
with game birds, such as partridges, woodcock, snipe and 
quail. In 1888 the sportsmen began to see that the unre- 
strained banging of green hunters from the city and vil- 
lages had practically shot out all of the game birds from 
Portage to the rapids at Rochester. Major Wadsworth, 
whose devotion to sports of all kinds has been recognized 
as one. of his most noticeable characteristics, decided that 
the only way to save the. valley from total denudation 
was to restock it. He consequently employed a skilled 
English gamekeeper, and under his advice imported 2 
large number of quail from.Kansas and Mongolian pheas- 
ants from Oregon. These birds were set to breeding, and 
a_year later he set. free his first batch of pheasants. hese 
birds soon accommodated themselves to their surround- 
ings, and penetrated all through western New York, to 


. the surprise of many a farmer, who was puzzled to de- 


cide what kind of a bird it was he saw in the pasture 
lot. The wideness with which the birds have ranged 1s 
seen by the fact that only the other day a flock of pheas- 
fields north of Webster, in the 
=p rt of Monroe county, fifty miles distant. 
‘In 1808 George Bleistein liberated about 500 quail on 
the east and west banks of the Genesee, They were Kar- 
sas and Nebraska birds, “4 according to all reports, 
have thrived well. ang winters have been ¢x- 


the 
gessively severe, however, and the birds had a hard time 
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of it.. Their state was somewhat mitigated, however, by 
the thoughfulness of the members of the Fall Brook Club, 
who scattered many bushels of corn where the birds 
could get at it. The little fellows flocked around these 
feeding places by the hundreds, and became tame and ap- 
proachable, and few of them died. It is probable that each 
year young birds will be liberated in various numbers, 
and in another five years the valley, it is hoped, will once 
more be stocked. f 

The breeding pens of the pheasants are kept filled with 
old birds, the proportion being 40 hens to 16 cocks, 
divided up into 16 pens. Each hen can be depended on 
to lay about forty eggs a year. These eggs are hatched 
under ordinary hens, the pheasant hen refusing to set in 
captivity. If possible, bantam hens are used, as they do 
not injure the young birds by clumsiness. The young 
pheasants are hardy youngsters and can care for them- 
selves in four or five weeks after hatching. They are fed 
on ordinary chicken provender. Major Wadsworth’s 
birds at present are half English and half Oregon in 
numbers. The latter birds are larger and sleeker than 
their English cousins—New York Tribune. 


Maine Summer Deer Killers Fined. 


Tue Maine Commissioners, having been informed that 
deer had been killed out of season at the camps of A. B. 
Douglass, at Deer Pond, in the Dead River region, dis- 
patched a detective to the camp on September 1. At 
Eustis the detective fell in with Geo. Wood, from 
North Anson, who was going to Deer Pond. Anson told 
the detective that he was a guide and could give him lots 
of fun. As the detective tells the story, this is what hap- 
pened: “On the way to Deer Pond, when about four 
miles from Eustis, Geo. Wood said: ‘We have got a 
deer up here-a little way, and we will show you some 
fun.’ We.all got off. Fred’ Berry. took a bag from the 
buckhoard and we. started into the bushes. Berry said: 
‘{ will show you-where it is and then go. back and watch, 
and if I see anyone’ I will whistle.’ Berry led us to‘a 
spot where lay a: disemboweled fawn deer, a little spotted 
one, whichthe told-me:-he had shot the afternoon previous 
while coming. out from camp, saying, ‘I don’t-allow, them 
to stand and»blat at me.’ Wood put the hindquarters in 
thé. bag, carried them to.the buckboard and put them 
under the seat. At the camp, Gus Douglass carried the 
bag into the house and we had venison steaks for dinner. 
Gus Douglass introduced me to Dr. C..B. Parker, of 
Brooklyn, who told me of his seventeen years’ acquaint- 
ance with Mr. Douglass, and of his hospitality and 
ability as a guide. We talked about the opportunities to 
get deer and partridge. The Doctor said there was 
plenty, but we must be careful and not get caught at it, 
and went on to tell how to manage, saying: ‘When there 
is need of meat in the camp you will know it. Then if 
you get a deer, leave it right in the woods and let Gus 
know and he will take care of it.’ Gus Douglass and I 
had a chat regarding shooting deer. He said: “There is 
very little trouble here. Of course, we do not mean to 
waste the game, but so long as we get only what we need 
in the camp, there is no trouble.’ I asked him if it would 
be safe for me to shoot a deer; that I did not want to get 
to jail while in Maine. He thought by using caution I 
would be all right; that if a deer or partridge bit and 
abused me, I must not come to him with any complaint. 
To-night Gus and the Doctor have gone out on the road 
toward ‘King and Bartlett,’ -Gus has a bag and probably 
they have gone after venison. Waited for their return 
until 11 o’clock, but did not see them. We had partridge 
for supper. : 

“The Doctor and family are getting ready to go home. 
We had deer meat for breakfast this morning and again 
this noon. This afternoon Gus and a guest started out 
cn a trip, to be gone over night. They have no guns in 
sight, but Gus carries a bag which I am satisfied contains 
a gun. Before they went, George Wood said to Gus in 
my presence: ‘I have told Mr. Leighton that if we get a 
deer this afternoon you will take care of it all right. I 
wanted Mr. Leighton to know that what I tell him is all 
tight with you.” Mr. Douglass then said, “Yes, what you 
do will be all right. If you get a deer hang it up, say 
nothing, only let me know where it is and I will take care 
of it. Be careful.’” 

Upon receipt of this information by the Commissioners, 
a warden was sent after Dr. Parker, but he had left for 
home before the warden arrived. Douglass, Berry and the 
others were arrested. Douglass pleaded guilty on two 
counts, and paid a fine of $100. Two others are held over 
him for future good behavior: Berry turned State’s evidence 
and was fined $40. A Harvard student implicated in the 
killing was fined, but appealed, and after the appeal the 


case agaist him was dismissed at the instance of the Com- 
missioner. 





He Brought in the Bear. 


N. A. Kunn, who has just returned from a tgip 
through Colorado, tells an interesting story of an ad- 
venture with a bear by F. D, Wead, who accompanied 
Mr. Kuhn on his trip. Wead had always had a longing 
to shoot a bear, and his desire being known to Kuhn, the 
latter notified the hotel proprietor at Steamboat Springs 
a week before their arrival to prepare for a bear hunt. 

The hotel man had a pet bear which he kept at the 
hotel. Every night for a week the hotel man took the 
bear up to the top of a nearby mountain and tied him to 
atree. In the morning he released him and the bear, be- 
ing hungry, started on the dead run down the mountain 
side to the hotel for breakfast. After this had been kept 
up for a week the bear learned his part pretty well. 

When Wead arrived he was told to prepare for a bear 
hunt the following morning. During the night his stock 
of cartridges were replaced with blanks. In the morning 
Wead started up the mountain and, at a given signal, the 

ar was released. When Wead saw the animal coming 
down the path headed straight for him, he blazed away 
With his a half dozen times, and then, seeing that his 
shots had no effect, he dropped his and fled, with 
a isngampection bear, intent on breakfast, following at 

is heels, 

_Wead won by a neck, and tried to claim the bear, in- 
sisting that he was responsible for bringing him down 
\@ the hotel—Omaha Daily News, 
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Sentries "and Black Cartridges. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The editor in the current number notices that affair at 
Fort H. G. Wright, where Private Price shot a sergeant 
with what he thought was a blank cartridge, and his re- 
marks on the subject fit it exactly. There is nothing in 
the regulations that will warrant an officer in giving a 
command to shoot a man, even if he is a prisoner; and 
most officers are careful not to give any such order. They 
may tell a sentry “if that prisoner tries to escape, fire at 
him.” Then the sentry will most likely fire a mile above 
the prisoner’s head, not at it. The fact that he has fired 
clears him; he won’t generally have to suffer if his 
prisoner escapes him. 

When acting as sergeant of the guard I have taken the 
gun out of the sentry’s hand and fired at an escaping 
man myself; the ball went close enough to him to stop 
him; that is what I meant it to do; but I would never 
tell a sentry to fire. 

This sergeant was not even a prisoner, though, and no 
one, except the man who shot him, will ever know 
whether that ball cartridge was put in the gun for a blank 
or not. 

These sergeants often get the ill will of some men, and 
that man may have put in that loaded cartridge. I don’t 
say he did do it; but he may have done it, just to shoot 
that sergeant; he had an excuse now for doing it—an 
officer had told him to fire. 

Blank cartridges have only been given to men on guard 
within the past few years. I never saw any of them. We 
only used them at a funeral. Why the guard should have 
them I do not know; they cannot stop an escaping 
prisoner with them. I think that probably the officer 
who gave that order was a young one. He will learn 
more as he grows older. They all do. 


Casta BLANCO. 


Washington Game Law Decision. 


Myers Fats, Wash.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The Superior Court of Spokane county, Washington, 
Judge Belt presiding, has just declared the game law of 
the Legislature of 1903 unconstitutional. The State 
game law of 1901 met a similar fate. His honor pro- 
nounced the law “wonderfully and fearfully made.” That 
is, it was badly made, or it was no law at all. It is to 
be regretted that the people elect so many men to legisla- 
tures who are adapted neither by education nor training 
in the important and difficult matter of making laws. 
These blacksmith legislators seem to rush in “where 
angels fear to tread.” While very few good angels par- 
ticipate in law-making, it would seem that fewer botches 
or law-making butchers should tamper with subjects for 
which they have neither ability nor experience. Too 
many men with more conceit than sense manage to get 
into positions which should be occupied by citizens who 
know something about the matters entrusted to their 
care. These incompetents expose their own ignorance, 
bring their State into disrepute, and inflict damage on 
valuable interests. 

I wish to suggest that some game association should 
prepare a law for those States in which the task is left 
to so many blunderers. It is not enough that law makers 
shall mean well. They should know what to do. Every 
State has a law library and it would not take a competent 
committee from a game association long to frame a law 
that would “hold water” and meet the respect of courts 
and citizens. The draft of such a measure could be sent 
to someone who would attend to its enactment, and in 
this way our game would not be exposed to extermina- 
tion while suitable laws are being put upon the statute 
books. Is this not a practicable suggestion? A foolish 
State pride should not intervene in accepting a well 
digested measure of this kind. A. MEACHEN. 


Flaking Woodchucks. 


PLAINFIELD, Mass.—Old sportsmen have long been up 
to the knack of “barking” squirrels; that is, of killing 
them by percussion of a chip cut by a close rifle ball out 
of the trunk or limb to which they are clinging, thus 
saving unsightly mutilation. But a similar practice ap- 
plied to woodchucks is new. It was recently introduced 
to the profession in this wise: Capt. E. A. Atkins, an ex- 
member of the Legislature, and a prominent G. A. R. 
man, was a pretty good rifle shot in his day. During or 
after the Civil War he brought home from Tennessee a 
Sharpe’s rifle which. a guerilla of the period had no 
further use for at the time, and has since put it into occa- 
sional service in target practice and turkey shoots. The 
other day -he spied a woodchuck sitting bolt upright on 
the little mound at the mouth of his ‘burrow, as his rela- 
tives, the, prairie dogs, do, and placed a ball square on 
his left jaw at 200 yards. His son Arthur gathered the 
quarry before he could work into his hole,:and soon after 
had a chance to try his own skill on another rodent, 
which happened to be in the. same position. He did not 
make as good a shot as his father, but he performed a 
more noteworthy exploit, for, instead of hitting the ani- 
mal, the ball struck a stone which was driven against its 
head and killed it. The deflected ball went into the 
woods at an oblique angle, and came near striking War- 
ren Dunham, the road overseer, who was chopping half 
a mile away. 

P. S.—There would have been a good many partridges 
to shoot here next October 1 if a certain immune had 
not shot a big part of them during the last week in 
August. CHARLES HALLOcK. 


Law Breaking on Vancouver Island. 


THAT our cousins across the line in Canada have 
troubles of their own in the matter of game protection, is 
shown by the following note from Nanaimo V. I., B. C.: 
“Bitter complaint is made by local sportsmen and farmers 
in this district of ravages made on game out of season. 
Deer and grouse are alike destroyed by hoodlums from 
here, the trouble being especially bad in Englishmén’s 
River district. Unless extreme measures are taken at 
once there will be a great reduction of game in this dis- 
trict, ; 
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The Adirondack Elk. 


__Utica, N. Y., September 8—Editor Forest and Stream: 
lhe movement which was inaugurated a few years ago for 
the propagation of large game in New York State re- 
ceived a serious setback this week by the killing of three 
elk near First Lake, North Branch of Moose River, in 
the Adirondacks. These animals belonged: to the herd of 
five elk which were liberated in the wilderness during 
the past year by the Brown’s Tract Guides’ Association, 
with the hope of permanently establishing this splendid 
kind of game in that region. One of the quintet was ac- 
cidentally killed near Clearwater on the Mohawk and 
Malone Railroad, and on Monday of this week the big 
bull and two cows were found dead in the woods in the 
vicinity of First Lake, where they had been shot down 
by some unknown parties. The elk, when liberated in the 
Adirondacks, took kindly to the change of environment, 
and thrived from the outset. They had become so tame 
that they manifested little, if any, fear of man, and were 
frequently seen at different points in the Fulton Chain 
region and the North Branch country. Only last Sun- 
day the herd made its appearance near Old Forge, and 
was seen by upward of one hundred people. It is a mat- 
ter of profound regret that these noble animals should 
have met such an untimely fate, and much indignation has 
been aroused by the apparently wanton slaughter of the 
trio. W. E. Wotcort. 





A Pratrssure, N. Y., dispatch to the New York Times, 
under date of September 9, says: “Two carloads of elk 
from Wyoming, constituting a herd of forty-three ani- 
mals, were delivered at Paul Smith’s to-day, and will be 
turned loose in the immense forest preserve of 
acres owned by Paul Smith at St. Regis Lake. The elk 
are a present to Paul Smith from a friend in California. 
They arrived in good condition, and will be liberated to- 
morrow. 

“William C. Whitney, of New York, -has notified Dr. 
F. E. Kendall, of Saranac Lake, that he is about to ship 
to him a carload of elk, to be distributed about the 
Adirondacks wherever he finds places for-them. Dr. 
Kendall has been active in agitating the question of re- 
stocking the forest with big game. He has decided to 
release some of the elk on the State road, just above the 
new State bridge near Saranac Lake. 

“The number of deer reported killed in the Adirondacks 
during the first week of the open season is far greater 
than was ever before killed at this time of the year. Some 
attribute the increase in their number to the destruction 
of their usual feeding places by forest fires early in the 
season. Hardly an oat field or a meadow in the woods 
does not serve as a feeding place for deer.” 


Catgut, Cats and Sport. 


_ Hicuwoop, Conn., Sept. 11.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Hearst’s yellow dispenser of manufactured facts editorial- 
ly imparted some startling information on September 4. It 
runs like this: “You hear a cat mournfully howling on 
the fence, the least musical of all created things. Part of 
the interior of that cat is necessary that the great violinist 
may produce his beautiful music.” Now, as catgut used 
on violins is prepared from the intestines of sheep, it 
would seem that Hearst’s natural history classes must be 
led somewhere astray by the above teaching. Instructively 
the writer of that editorial ranks “about as the backyard 
cat ranks musically.” 

As the editorial was intended to expound a moral prin- 
ciple, it seems somewhat out of place, anyhow, in the 
columns of a sheet which apparently values the intelli- 
gence of its readers just high enough to palm off a pic- 
ture of a yacht as Shamrock which has two sets of 
spreaders, and looks suspiciously like Constitution. 

In the same issue with the “backyard cat,” fully one- 
third of the front page is given over to the important and 
intellectual announcement that “Jeff Will Fight Munroe.” 
Some of the type is nearly four inches long, and ought to 
tempt the appetite of a goat at 500 yards. The heading 
extends entirely across the page. Such a delightful mix- 
ture of ink, misinformation—and sluggers! 

And this sheet, which devotes its most important col- 
umns to the doings of bruisers, has the effrontery to prate 
of the inhumanity and brutality of hunting and fishing! 
Sluggers, good morals, humanity, hunting, fishing—in- 
humanity. Devery in the pulpit! What yellow insin- 
cerity! It is nauseating. WituiAM H. Avis. 


Sen and Biver Gishing 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forgst anp Stream. 





All communications intended for Forzst anp Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 
New York, and not to any individual connected with the paper. 


Camping on the Manistee.—I. 





Preparation, 


PREPARATION is one of the many delightful states of 
existence known particularly well to the angler, the 
hunter, and the bridegroom. 

In preparing for these events our actions are comfort- 
ably seasoned with acute anticipation, which is the gravy 
of reality. It is the smell of the cooking to the hungry, 
the grooming of conscience before confession, the unfurl- 
ing to the breeze of life our standard, hope; we are “the 
whole show” of the darky and the watermelon; the 
spending of money comes easy because we need the goods. 

It was only three months ago that Mr. C. L. Lockwood, 
of Grand Rapids, Mich., wrote me that his health would 
necessitate my joining him on a camping and fishing 
trip on the Manistee River in August. T his letter was 


followed by a second one, saying that if I could see the 


beauties that Mr. Widdicomb, who had just returned from 
the Manistee, had sent to his house I would get sick, too. 
That did settle it. From that time until I 


northern lights relieve the gloom of a departed day 
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in 
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northern Michigan I had an unconquerable “failing” in 
that direction. For three months I had the pleasure of 
preparation. . 
Different waters needed different supplies; flies, 
waders, creels, nets, etc., and all must be justright. . Let- 
ters were exchanged all the time, seasoning the gravy 
ihat has. flavored a reality which memory shall retain, 
a palate taste, and friends made that shall last until the 
evening glow of life has gone out—men who have con- 
tributed their share toward the world’s betterment by 


having lived in it. 
The Start. 


I find that the actual starting on a camping trip is like 
moving up to the fire, the warmth increases, the glow in- 
tensifies, while the gravy of reality reaches that state of 
epicurean detail that it only needs to be served, and the 
over-burdened soul of man is released from its fetters. 
The knife and the watermelon have met. 

I reached Grand Rapids at 5 o’clock Saturday evening. 
At 11:15 the same night Mr. Lockwood and [I left for 
Kalkaska. Of course we went to bed immediately, but 
not to sleep. Why sink into even temporary oblivion an 
anticipation whetted by time to a keenness of perfec- 
tion? In the glow of the fire contentment is best felt in 
the waking hours. Then, too, our train should reach our 
destination at 3:45 in the morning. Surely an unearthly 
business hour; but we were going fishing. We didn’t need 
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GOING IN. 


sleep, refreshing sleep. From my berth I heard Mr. Lock- 
wood lecturing the porter on the subject of wakefulness 
in all things in life, and particularly on those events so 
closely centered about Kalkaska at 3:45 the next morn- 
ing, closing with the remark, “Porter, if you carry us past 
Kalkaska, somebody’s mother will be without a son when 
I do get up.” 

That porter’s love for his mother should be com- 
mended; he called us at a very safe distance from the 
danger line. But none too soon for us. We were not 
going to Kalkaska to live. 

As we descended from that train our orientation was 
assured by silvery cast in the horizon, a glowing, though 
silent, yet majestic proclamation—another day is born. 
While the greater part of the world slumbers nature per- 
forms many. of its most fascinating changes. The sun- 
rise is the beginning of the play; the sunset is after. 

Near the station we found a comfortable hotel, the 
good landlord of which had been notified of our coming 
by Mr. Harry Widdicomb, and the door was open. Mr. 
Widdicomb had gone on ahead the day before to have all 
things in readiness for an early start shortly after our 
arrival. At five o’clock the tried pioneer put in an appear- 
ance, welcomed us, and told us that everything 
was ready, while from the kitchen there drifted to our 
senses on that morning atmosphere the wholesome, wel- 
come aroma of boiling coffee. 


Mr. Harry Widdicomb. 


It would not take a tailor long to measure Mr. Widdi- 
comb with a tape line for a suit of clothes, nor cause him 
much anxiety as to the fit. How different a task, how- 
ever, do we find it to measure a man in cold type. ’Tis 
the standard of manhood, not the human anatomy, that 
we must fit—the things left undone, the thoughts unsaid— 
that we must applaud with a greater zeal than the things 
done and said by him, when dealing with our field com- 
panions. In this case should I use my heart as scissors 
it would take too much cloth. To cut with my judgment 
would illy fit him—the pattern would be too small. A 
camera picture always produces the exterior view only; 
that won’t do in this case. I can best describe Mr. Wid- 
dicomb as the Nestor of the Forest, the Sage of the 
Stream, and still hold in reserve very many pleasant 
thoughts of him all deserved, but, unsaid, 


The Outfit, 


In reviewing the outfit which left Kalkaska that pretty 
morning in August that was destined to carry us to scenes 
not to be forgotten, I am most. impressed with its com- 
pleteness in detail. The two teams were in charge of 
Marion Furgeson, whose knowledge of horses and the 
country traversed brought comfort to man and beast alike. 
Frank Taylor, of Mayfield, was in charge of the com- 
missary department; his experience in the woods was in- 
surance against a broken egg, and a guarantee of plenty. 
Harry Sherwood (deputy game warden), boatman, aux- 
ilary, cook, was always in evidence, always useful, always 
willing; of ‘Sherwood I can best applaud myself for the 
things left unsaid. The detail of accessories for this en- 
campment was only made possible through necessities. 
many needs gathered together by long experience, dictated 
by careful thought of Mr. Widdicomb. 

It was only after reaching camp that I discovered that 
the box of the wagon that carried the outfit was a boat, 
built to fit the hounds of the wagon. In this boat were 
packed all the necessities for our life in the woods, be- 
sides many luxuries. At 6:30 this formidable calvacade 
moved forward, its outrider being Duke, Mr. Widdicomb’s 
blue-belton setter dog. 

For many miles we traveled through a prettily settled 
farming district, so rich in ‘the prodice of plenty 
that happiness only seemed the lot of all, both wanderers 
and. those at home. It was not by the side of a turnip 


patch nor in the shade of a peach tree, however, that our 


pathfinder proposed pitching our camp. The luscious 
plums hanging beside the picket fence looked inviting; 
so did the red apples nestling in clusters amid their green 
abode; but we were after different fruit. It was the 
wilderness beyond the reach of the plowshare that held 
for us the things that had cost us many hours of sleep, 
things not found in the market places, out beyond a land 
whose only value is the yearly crop of wild blackberries— 
a land devastated of its worth, its beauty, its splendor, a 
land stripped and left to its own decay, and made more 
ugly by the blackened stumps of the monarch pines that 
once had “netted the sunbeams” that warmed their 
growth—a once beautiful forest seemingly stricken of 
heaven. It was to a point through this, and still beyond, 
that our standard of hope was unfurled and waiting. 

From the farms we entered the barrens; from the bar- 
rens on into the woods, where the hat brims were turned 
up, and the horses shook themselves in their harness 
to cool their parts that were bound. They were watered 
from a brook where Duke lay, showing only his head, 
while we men leaped from the confines of a spacious 
carriage to stretch our legs in the shaded road. Here 
gigantic birch and hemlock trees meet like a flock of 
sheep when the sound of the wolves is in the distance, as 
though in self-protection. The ax and the saw had not 
entered there, a lesser market value had spared those 
trees. Beyond, however, we come again to the skeleton, 
and the horses stop of their own accord, as if loath, in- 
deed, to leave so lovely a spot. Even Duke took refuge 
in the carriage. Out there a chipmunk even would be 
disgusted with life. The teamsters dropped to the road 
and walked. The dray horses’ heads were released from 
their reins, and their necks grew longer, as if to meet 
the miles to come. 

At 12 o’clock Duke grew restless, drew in his long 
purple tongue and sniffed the air, then left the carriage. 
Our horses seemed to quicken their pace, and the 
teamsters remounted their seats. At last the Manistee 
River was in sight. Around a bend in the road we saw 
that splendid torrent of hope winding past the alders with 
the quiet grace of a vast: serpent. 

Our dullness fell to dust as the wheels passed over the 
unhewn timber bridge and came to a stop on a grass 
plot watered by a nearby spring. Here everybody and 
everything took a drink; and with the hearty assurance of 
Mr. Widdicomb that “It’s only two miles more,” we 


pushed on. 
The Camp. 


Where the river loops but does not meet, with a river's 
margin on three sides of us, on a spot once famous as the 
site of a lumber camp, where Jackie played seven-up by 
the camp lantern, we pitched our tents on a. site from 
which radiated the minds that directed and the muscles 
that swept the land of its natural beauty—yet happily 
now so long ago that nature has spread over the ruin a 
green mantle of scrub, hiding the black tombstones of an 


" ancient glory, and giving a youthful and hopeful appear- 


ance to the rolling landscape. Here, ten miles from 
human habitation, we selected our temporary abode. 

The completeness in detail noticed early in our journey 
was here made manifest, flavored by the gentle and 
thoughtful touch of her who rules. One tent 16 by 10 
sprang into shape as our sleeping quarters; another one, 
12 by 10, soon basked in the sunshine for the camp men; 
still another. of the fly variety, fell into shape for culinary 
purposes. One mind and many hands made short work of 
an intricate job. 

The horses, released from their harness, rolled and 
reveled in bunch grass. Duke warned the nearby trout of 
our arrival, and dried himself on the fond master’s 
blankets. 

In one hour we were housekeeping. Beds were pumped 
up and put in hospital order. White blankets with pretty 
pink borders, gray blankets with blue borders, red 
blankets with black borders, were brought to view with a 
lavishness that could only have been directed by those at 
home. Even sheets and pillows hove into sight as the 
mysterious packages were unfolded. The sheets were not 





WHERE THE RIVER LOOPS. 


used; we were camping. A closer view revealed a com- 
pact medicine chest with remedies for all legitimate ills 
and some accidents. 

In reviewing the time and the place, when ahd where 
this camp was made, I am apt to remember in a vague 
sort of a way that the time was Sunday, the place the 
wilderness, and pass on. A supplementary thought that 
almost loses itself in the race with other thoughts, 
balances itself in bold relief long enough, however, to de- 
termine that we ought to have had trout for supper. As 
the darky dances in the moonbeams beside the worm- 
fence, and the fallen dew makes silver ornaments of the 
watermelon leaves, and the crickets make merry, drown- 
ing the noise of his bare feet amid the dewberry vines, 
does conscience check his smile? 

As the stn passed beyond the western hills, giving place 
to the stars, the care of night, a few of my New Jersey 
neighbors, “pinged” their usual songs; but for a_ short 
time only. The falling dew dampened their ardor and 

uzy wings at the same time. A whippoorwill called 

is nine hundred and ninety-seventh note without taking 
breath: The crickets chirped in great glee. Logs from 
the ruins of the Jackies’ homes were piled high and 
lighted, making a camp-fire that from a distance looked 


like a premature sun while we sat around dishing out 
the gravy of a ripe reality; breathing, fecling, secing aad 


. ‘ t 


knowing the fullness of preparation and anticipation, 
The darky, the knife and the watermelon were together. 


On the Manistee, 


The gentle sound of running water as it swirls past the 
end of an old watersoaked log, away from the confusion 
ot the habitation of man, gentle though it is, indescribable 
indeed by any namable sound, in a stillness so intense that 
the discordant call of a wandering ’coon is musical, would 
cure insomnia in the early night and produce the electric 
awakening of a vivid alarm clock in the early morning 
hours. Such are the effects on the human mind where the 
river loops but does not meet on the Manistee. We needed 
no calling on Monday morning; nor did Mr. Taylor serve 
breakfast too early for the animated anglers. Our Sun- 
Gay inspection had led us to believe that we should catch 
— trout on this the second day of the week, and we 
did. 

Breakfast over, Mr. Widdicomb introduced us to our 
wading attachments for the preservation of our fish. My 
heart was quite broken when I found my new creel could 
not be used. It consisted of a floating creel or live box 
atached to the belt with a rope three feet long. I think 
it was Mr. Lockwood who made the remark that “It 
seemed a wise purpose, but a deucedly awkward one.” [| 
for myself knew that I would get mixed up in the harness 
within an hour, and I did. My legs were over the traces 
more than once; but at the end of a week I was “broken,” 





THE MANISTEE, 


and not a single trout. was killed until we left camp. 

At the end of the day the team always met us on the 
margin of the river; the boat was placed on the wagon, 
the well in the center was filled with water, and our trout 
were transferred to the well. On arrival in camp they 
were then placed in the permanent live box in the river 
and kept there until we should need them. 


Sensations. 

In referring to sensations, I would that I could corner 
the market in_ print as I did in feelings. But I am not so 
old, nor yet so foolish, as not to know that others in the 
years sadly agone, and still in the active and thrilling 
period of youth to come and middle age, elsewhere have 
felt, and still feel, and will continue to know the sensa- 
tions that come and are still felt by the angler when the 
water is gurgling around his thighs as he stands alone in 
the middle of a beautiful, active, musical river; on each 
side of him in thick array a variety of foliage and wild 
flowers, dipping as if drinking from the current under 
whose surface lie the speckled trout. The stillness is 
majestic. Expectancy increases the heart beats. By an 
cpening in the alders hangs a red flower; on the grassy 
bank, just this side of it, is seen an old log mostly hidden; 
just one end of it rests on a stump. You make your short 
cast and draw the line from the reel; draw back and cast 
again, always in line with the red flower. Another back- 
ward movement with the graceful rod that takes « your 
forty feet of line and carries it up and back in graceful 
curves. Again the guides are fed and the rod springs 
forward. The red flower seems near; by it the fly sirikes 
the water, turns over on its side, as if the flight had tired 
it; yet it moves across the current and hesitates. From 
beneath the log the greedy eyes of a big trout see the 
exhausted fly, and on murder bent he darts with the 
quickness of a flash, rises powerfully in the air, and with 
head down pounces on his prey. Quicker still do the 
muscles of the arm tighten and gather and strike. The 
suddenness with which that trout is straightened sends 
the water three feet high on either side of him, and the 
contest begins. A “rough house” is created. He mixes 
the fight with muscular endurance and determination; 
churns the 1 into foam; tiring of this, he breaks for 
cover, is held in check and sulks. Your heart beats dis- 
turb him again, and he rushes, but is rounded up at the 
end of each go. Your nerves disturb him again, and he 
mixes once more—runs, backs and fills, until your line is 
gathered in, the rod passed over your shoulder, and the 
landing net confronts him. He mistakes it for the gate- 
way to paradise and leses. You have conquered, and en- 
joye® sensations that the selfish would grieve at dividing, 
the generous give to all. The watermelon has been cut. 

T. E. BATTEN. 
[To BE CONTINUED. ] 


Whales on the Florida Coast. 

Turee whales were stranded the other day on the 
South Beach at St. Augustine. The correspondent of the 
Jacksonville Times-Union writes: 

“The three whales lying stranded on South Beach have 
had their measures taken. The largest is thirty-seven 
and one-half feet long, the next is thirty-six, and the 
third a little more than thirty-four feet from nose to 
tail. They range from seven to seven and one-half feet 
through, and weigh, perhaps, not less than three tons 


“Tt was not a difficult task to secure them last night 
when the tide had receded. The three monsters were en- 
tirely out of water, but still alive. Mr. Atwater, the dis- 
coverer, Frank Reddington, Harry Robertson, and half 
a dozen others took part in anchoring them. It was im- 
possible to kill them with a rifle or pistol ball, or to make 
any impression on their hides with shot. Ball and shot 
a: a slight abrasion of the outer cuticle. __ 

the tide was Mr. Atwater succeeded in 
around tails, In this work he 
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was aided by a bright. moon. The ropes were then 
secured to the beach with stakes and the flopping of the 
huge tails was all that. remained to prove that the whales 
still lived. Watch was kept all through the night, but 
when the tide came in they were too far gone to escape. 
One. lived until about 9 o’clock this morning, notwith- 
standing the fact that huge holes had been cut in their 
carcasses just below the head with sharp axes. 

“The arrival of such prominent tourists from the 
north, they having probably passed all the beach resorts 
on their way down, speaks well for Anastasia: Island as an 
attraction. But were the truth known, it would be that 
the whales, evidently mating, had ventured too near the 
shore, and had been thrown into shallow water by the 
fury of the storm that prevailed during the time. It was 
observed that there were many other whales a short dis- 
tance from the shore before the three captured ones were 
seen struggling in the breakers. 

“Awake to the opportunity, the management of the 
South Beach Railway Company issued dodgers early this 
morning, and ran trains every hour for the convenience 
of citizens desiring to visit the beach. They went by 
train, in carriages and on wheels. Even the only automo- 
bile at present in service here made the run with a party 
to view the unusual sight. 

“No one here seems to know how much sperm oil whales 
of the size of those captured will produce, but the find 
must be worth many hundreds of dollars, as the oil is 
worth upward of one dollar a gallon. Under the direc- 
tion. of Mr. Reddington, a gang of men is now at work 
securing the blubber-and cutting up the flesh to be ren- 
dered-into oil. The whales are imbedded in the sand so 
that-me:more than ‘one-half of their bodies is exposed to 
view; Dhis. half-has' been stripped of the outer cuticle, 
which: peels- off easily. It is black and glossy, and looks 
exactly like a- camera film. 

“The -whales are shiny black, with heads more than 
one-titird the length of their bodies. Their eyes are back 
of their-heads, the apertures being very small. They 
have :thick*fins on either side of the’ body, and tails sim- 
ilar to-those-'seen in.pictures. They lie stranded not fif- 
teen feet- apart. . Two lie \with their heads to the shore, 
and the other, with its head toward the sea. . He evi- 
dently managed to turn, and would have escaped if the 
rope had not been there to detain him. They have square 
snouts and small mouths, with teeth something like an 
alligator’s. The jaws will be preserved for exhibition. 

“Cottagers on the beach are anxious that the monsters 
be reduced to oil as speedily as possible. The blubber 
does not decompose rapidly, but it is feared that the flesh 
will send forth anything -but a pleasant odor if not 
quickly disposed of. The ‘rendering’ will be done in 
sugar kettles, and the oil will be stored in lard barrels. 

“It will require several days to dispose of the car- 
casses, and meanwhile hundreds of people will be at- 
tracted to the beach to view the sight.” 


Camps on State Lands. 


Utica, N. Y., Septethber 6.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
There appeats to be’quite a difference of opinion. as to 
the wisdom of the policy’ which.the New York State 
authorities have inaugttrated in regard to the parties who 
have erected camps on State lands. It is not many years 
ago since Adirondack lands were frequently sold for un- 
paid taxes, and in those days men could locate their 
camps almost anywhere.-they pleased. in the wilderness 
region without danger of protest or molestation from the 
owners of the property. They hunted in any portion of 
the woods and fished in any of the waters, and there was 
no desire or attempt on the part of anyone to prevent 
their doing so. Some of those whose homes are now on 
State lands have spent nearly all their life time there, 
and others have resided for a score or more of years 
where they do at present. Possibly when they located 
and built on the land it.did not belong to the State, and 
the settlers had no thought that it- would ever become 
the property of the Commonwealth; but however that 
may have been, the probabilities are that they felt they 
were injuring no one by their action, and anticipated no 
attempt to dispossess them. Many of the men who have 
dwelt for a long time in the woods and retained peaceable 
and undisturbed possession of their homes have come to 
feel that they have some rights there which others, as a 
matter of justice, ought to respect: They love their wil- 
derness homes, and would naturally be deeply hurt if 
compelled to give them-up. Notices have been sent by 
the Forest, Fish and Game Commission to quite a num- 
ber of campers an State lands in the Adirondacks, mak- 
ing them defendants for illegally withholding the land 
from the use of the State, and naming the sum of dam- 
ages as $1,600, and these notices served to throw the 
Occupants of the camps into a panic. Indignation is said 
to run high in one part of the woods at the action of the 
Commission, and it is freely hinted in that section that if 
the campers are compelled to vacate their summer homes 
the fires of this season will not be a circumstance to what 
the Commission may expect next year. 

It is possible that from a legal point of view some of 
the woods dwellers are trespassers on State lands; but 
admitting it to be true that the titles to the sites upon 
which their homes stand are vested in ‘the Common- 
wealth, what can the State hope to gain by peremptorily 
ejecting them? It might be quite difficult in most cases 
to show that they are doing any actual harm to the prop- 
erty or that the land is lessened in value because of their 
occupancy. On the contrary, there are understood to be 
instances where the actual cash value of the site has been 
materially enhanced because of the improvements which 
have been made by the settlers, and instances, too, where 
these men have rendered good service to the State in pre- 
Venting or suppressing forest fires, or aiding in efforts to 
insure the observance of the game laws. What harm can 
it do to allow them to retain their homes for life or for a 
term of years at least, subject to certain conditions or 
regulations? While the presumption is that the State has 

authority to eject parties who are occupying camps 
or cottages on its lands, there is no law, so far as can 
be learned, which renders it mandatory upon such parties 
to vacate unless icitly ordered to do so; or, in other 
words, nothing in the statute books which makes it illegal 

them to their present © providing the 
State does not object to it. It is also understood that 
the State is at perfect liberty to allow them to remain 





if it is disposed to do so. Section 7 of the new con- 
stitution of the State adopted in the fall of 1894, says: 
“The lands of the State now owned or hereafter acquired 
constituting the forest preserve as now fixed by law, shall 
be forever kept as wild forest lands. They shall not be 
leased, sold or exchanged, or be taken by any corporation, 
public or private, nor shall the timber thereon be sold, 
removed or destroyed.” 

For some time the policy was adopted of permitting 
those who had buildings on State lands at the time the 
new constitution was adopted to retain them, although 
emphasis was laid on the fact that no additional struc- 
tures of a permanent nature would be allowed. More re- 
cently, however, the authorities seem inclined to get rid 
of all settlers, and that they have the authority to do it 
appears evident, for section 222 of the forest, fish and 
game law provides that: “Actions may, on the order of a 
commissioner, or of the chief game protector, be main- 
tained in the name of the people, through special counsel, 
whose compensation shall be fixed by the commission, 
to recover damages for trespass or waste on lands in the 
forest preserve, or to prevent trespass or injury thereto 
with relief by temporary or final injunction; or to recover 
possession of lands belonging to the State within the 
forest preserve,” etc. 

Beyond a doubt many of those who now reside on 
State lands iti the Adirondacks would feel that it was a 
very great hardship to be compelled to give up their 
homes, and possibly some might think they had a just 
cause for grievance. Reference has been made to the hint 
thrown out to the effect that if campers are compelled 
to vacate their summer homes that the fires this season 
will not be a circumstance to what may be expected next 
year. Of course it may be argued that such expressions 
as this ought not to influence the action of the State or 
to be givén a moment’s consideration, but it is well to 
look,at ¢very matter of business from a business point of 
view. The State is confronted by a condition rather than 
a theory in this connection, It is fair to assume that if 
the State insists upon ousting all occupants of its terri- 
tory that it hopes to gain something thereby, for other- 
wise why should it undertake a movement which neces- 
sarily involves a great deal of labor and expense and will 
occasion serious inconvenience to many of its citizens? 

Everyone who is at all familiar with the Adirondacks 
knows that a few determined men could cause the State 
an endless amount of trouble if they started out to do so; 
for by setting forest fires in a dry season they could bring 
about a general conflagration there which no force that 
it would be possible for the State to muster could hope 
to control or check. It is true that if a calamity of such 
a nature should occur a few of the offenders might be 
captured and punished, but that would not in any degree 
compensate the State for the loss incurred. It must be 
borne in mind that when the primitive forest of the 
Adirondacks has been destroyed by fire, this means the 
destruction of the soil as well, hence hundreds of years 
must elapse before the original growth of trees can be 
duplicated. To put the matter in a nutshell, it would 
not be a difficult feat for a few incendiaries to cause a 
thousand fold more damage to the forests than the 
monetary value of all the camp sites on State lands, and 
it could be done in two or three days. Futhermore, there 
are many other ways in which the State’s interest could 
easily be injured by parties who undertook to do it, and 
this is notably true of the fish and game, which, if certain 
illegitimate methods were resorted to, might ‘soon be 
practically exterminated. It would be a source of grati- 
fication to law-abiding citizens if there were no such pos- 
sibilities as have been suggested, but they apparently 
exist, and the question as to whether it is wise to ignore 
them seems a very pertinent one. The State has recently 
had a very expensive object lesson in regard to forest 
fires, and it is one which should be profited by. The 
Adirondack wilderness covers a vast area, and in order 
to thoroughly protect it from fire and guard its fish and 
game, should enemies of the State attempt to work havoc 
in that region, would require regiments of trained and 
trustworthy men. It is always better to avoid trouble 
than to court it unnecessarily. Viewing the situation in 
“ practical light, therefore, it would seem to be the part 
of wisdom not to act too hastily in regard to the eject- 
ment of settlers on State lands. Possibly some arrange- 
ment might be made with many of them by which they 
would agree to aid the State so far as possible in pre- 
venting forest fires and protecting fish and game in con- 
sideration of being allowed to retain their present homes. 
They would certainly make very efficient helpers, if they 
could be sufficiently interested to act, and it seems ad- 
visable to give the matter careful consideration before any 
decisive steps are taken which are likely to antagonize the 
woodsmen. OLCOTT. 

Urtca, NY. 





Vermont Fish and Game League. 


THE annual meeting of the Vermont Fish and Game 
League was held at Fort Frederick on September 4. 
Among those in attendance were Congressman Sibley, 
Justice D. J. Brewer, of the Supreme Court of the United 
States, Senator Redfield Proctor, Congressman D. J. 
Foster. 

President F. L. Fish, in his address, spoke of some 
features of Vermont’s present fish and game laws. He 
said that in the lower part of Lake Champlain each spring 
there were taken thousands of barrels of wall-eyed pike 
when they were on their spawning beds, and when they 
were then valuable to the fish interests of the great lake. 
New York has already passed a law forbidding the spring 
seining, and Vermont had a statute co-operating with the 
laws of Canada. He asked the assistance of the league in 
securing the passage of a law in Canada forbidding all 
seining in Lake Champlain. He also called attention to 
the law passed by the last anion allowing an open 
season for black bass in Lake Champlain the year around. 
Certain fishermen have gone on the spawning beds of this 
valuable fish and committed great depredations as a result 
of this law, and he asked that an effort be made to repeal 
it. Another need was more wardens, especially to pro- 
tect the deer in this State. During the past closed season 
seven deer in this immediate vicinity had been shot and 
their hides hung up in the woods to dry. Some of the 


nt was being used for wardens, but more are ~ 


always 


The Bennel. 


All communications intended for Forest anp Stream should 
to the Forest and Stream Publishing Ca, 
New York, and not to any individual connected with the papes- 


Fixtures. 


BENCH SHOWS. 

Oct. 6-9.—Danbury, Conn., Agricultural Society’s show. 

Oct. 20-23.—Frederick County, Md., Agricultural Society show. 
J. Roger McSherry, Sec’y. 

Nov. 17-19.—Boston, Mass., Terrier Club show. 

FIELD TRIALS. 

Oct. 26.—Clare, Mich.—Sportsman’s Field Trial Association 
trials. E. C. Smith, Sec’y, idland, Mich. : 

Oct. 26.—Washington Court House, O.—Monongahela Field 
Trial Association trials. A. C. Peterson, Sec’y, Homestead, Pa. 

Oct. 27.—Paradise Valley, Nev.—Nevada Field Trial Association 
trials. Dr. C. E. Wilson, Sec’y Elko, Nev. 2 

Nov. ._ Non ourt House, O.—Ohio Field Trial Asso- 
ciation trials. G, R. Haswell, Sec’y, Circleville, O. j 

Nov. 3-6.—New York.—Annual show of Ladies’ Kennel Associa 
tion of America. : 5 

Nov. 9.—Fourteenth annual beagle trials of the National Beagle 
Club of America. Charles R. Stevenson, Sec’y. ; 

Nov. 9.—Missouri Field Trial Association trials. L. S. Eddins, 
Sec’y, Sedalia, Mo. ‘ : : 

Nov. 9.—St. Joachim, Ont.—International Field Trial Associa- 
tion trials. W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’y, Chatham, Ont. = 

Nov. 9.—Hutsonville, 111.—Independent Field Trial Club trials. 
H. S. Humphrey, Sec’y, Indianapolis, Ind. 

Nov. 9.—Western Irish Setter Club trials. Dr. T. L. Fenn, 
Sec’y, Chicago, Ill. : : 2 ae 

Nov. 10.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club trials. 
F. W. Smith, Sec’y, New Haven, Conn. 2 ore : 

Nov. 16.—Robinson, [1l.—Illinois Field Trial Association trials. 
W._R. Green, Sec’y, Marshall, Ill. , : ; ; 

Nov. 23.—Robinson, Ill.—American Championship Field Trial 
Association trials. H. S.. Humphrey See’y, Indianapolis, Ind. 

Dec.-1.—Clay City, Ind.—Indiana Field Trial Club trials. C. F. 
Young, Sec’y. : < 

Dec. 5.— Thomasville, Ga.—Continental Field Trial Club trials. 
John: White, Sec’y, oppor,  , i ; 

Nov. .16.—Holmdel, utta ene Club of America’s trials. 
C.F. Lewis, Sec’y, New. York city. ? eee 

Nov. 30.—Chase, City, Va.—Virginia Field Trial Association 
trials. Charles B. Goaiek Sec’y, Richmond, Va. 


Pointer Club of America 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Enthusiastic reports are now frequently received from 
reliable sources relative to the abundance of quail which 
are frequently seen on lands adjacent to the Holmdel 
estate, on which the fourth annual field trials of the club 
will be held. The property exceeds 4,000 acres in extent, 
and has always been preserved. The Field Trial Com- 
mittee may therefore be congratulated on having the con- 
cession granted the club for the holding of our trials. 
The trials will commence on Monday, November 16, and 
in addition to the stakes and added money, a valuable 
siless trophy will go to the winner of first money in each 
stake. 

The Derby, All-Age and. Championship Stakes will 
close on October 15, the entry money, $5, with each 
nomination; balance, $5, $10, and $20, respectively, on the 
morning before starting. Members’ stake will close be- 
iore starting. The championship stake has $50 added, to 
be divided between first and second dogs, and is the only 
event on the card which is open to the world, and will 
also close on October 15. The placed dogs in all stakes 
will receive 50, 30, and 20 per cent. of the stake. 

Holmdel, N. J., is situated three miles from Hazlet 
Station on the New Jersey Central Railroad, 35 miles 
from New York, via Liberty street ferry. Excursion rate, 
$1.35. ; 

The headquarters of the club will be at Union Hotel, 
Holmdel, conducted by E. W. Perrine, who will furnish 
good accommodation at $2 per day. Ample provision has 
been made for the care of dogs. 

C. F. Lewis, Secretary. 


cing 


Yachting F.xtures for 1903. 


Members of race committee will confer a favor by sending notice 
of errors or omissions in the following list, and also changes whick 
may be made in the future. 

SEPTEMBER. 
19. Chicago, special, Lake Michigan. 
19. Seawanhaka Corinthian, club, Oyster Bay. 
19. Larchmont, schooner cup race, rchmont. 
19. Atlantic, fall regatta, Sea Gate. 
19. Bensonhurst, Y. R. A. of Gravesend Bay. t 
19. Manhasset Bay, Y. R. A. of L. I. Sound, fall regatta. 
26. Riverside, Y. R. A. of L. I. Sound, fai regatta. 
26. Seawanhaka Corinthian, club, Oyster Bay. 
26. Chicago, handicap, Lake Michigan. ‘ 
27. Williamsburg, open, fall regatta. 
OCTOBER. 
3. Seawanhaka Corinthian, club, Oyster Bay. 
3. Columbia, special, Lake Michigan. 
Scuthern, fall, New Orleans. 
10. Columbia, special, Lake Michigan. 
17. Columbia, special, Lake Michigan. 








For Cruising Yachtsmen. 


Wira the purpose of stimulating the interest in cruis- 
ing, and the keeping of a detailed log by cruising 
yachtsmen during the season of 1903, the publishers of 
Forest AND STREAM Offer prizes for the best stories of 
cruises submitted to be published in Forest AND 
Stream. It is believed that these will form not only 
entertaining records of pleasant summer days spent 
afloat along our coasts and waterways, but will furnish 
information of practical value to other yachtsmen mak- 
np seertae cruises on the same waters. 
rizes will be awarded to the three best stories as fol- 
ows: 

First prize, $75.00. 

Second prize, $50.00. 

Third prize. $25.00. 

_ Contributions are invited under the following condi- 
tions: 

1. The cruise must be made in waters of the. United 
States or Canada in the season of 1903. 

2. The, cruise.must be made in a sailing yacht, power 
to be used only as an auxili if ata : 

3. The story must be pref by a description of the 
























- 


aa FR a ae a a Rig ATARI Ni il RRR A 8 a Ot AB GE AE NS Ae: OER LETRA ETT RET RE: 


fe a ASN ER ne 
Da ete SD, 


aE a= 


Paweme. oe 


SSeS 


en Ela ihe 00 cts 


Ape laatpagns ga be I en ooesione 


224 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Serr. to, 1003." 


ie 


boat. Cruises should be treated in as interesting and 
readable a way as possible, but should be practical and 
contain all possible information and data that would be 
of value to men going over the same route. A descri; 
tion of the handling of the ship in all weathers will 
regarded very favorably in making awards, and it is 
suggested to writers that an accurate account be kept 
of all incidents happening while under way. 

4. Photographs of the boat and of the country passed 
through, not smaller than 4x5, should, if possible, ac- 
company each story, and they will be considered in 
making the awards. 

5. An outline chart of the trip drawn on white paper 
in black ink (no coloring pigment to be used) should 
also be sent in. : 

6. Competitors should avoid the use of slang or in- 
correct nautical expressions in their stories, as it will 
count against them in awarding the prizes. 

7. The story should contain about seven thousand 
words, written on one side of the paper only, and must 
be received at the office of the Forest and Stream Pub- 
lishing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, on 
or before Nov. 15, 1903. 


The Cruise of a Catboat. 


BY C. E. -NOXON. 





To A person inexperienced in the art of sailing, and 
ignorant of the caprices of wind and wave, there is a 
vast deal of schooling to be gained by a week or two of 
small boat cruising, and moreover when such a cruise is 
taken in a season like that of last year—a year in which 
there were but two months of summer, March and No- 
vember—it is more than probable that the novice will 
have an experience at once lasting and impressionable. 

At first we were not agreed as to the best way to 
spend our vacation. Carl was in for a hunting and fish- 
ing trip; I rather inclined to the idea of canoeing around 
the peaceful solitudes of the Kawartha lakes in Canada, 
while Beck stolidly held out for yachting. He could get 
a boat, he said, and a first-rate skipper, and all we would 
have to do would be to lie around on deck and smoke, 
read and sleep. And then he launched out into a rap- 
turous burst of eloquence over the prospects and possi- 
bilities of a cruise. He spoke of the delightful sensation 





HUGHEY’S TABLE D’BOAT. 


of skimming lightly over the waves, with the exhilarat- 
ing breezes fanning our ruddy cheeks; the ever-changing 
vistas passing like a panorama; putting in here and there 
at quaint and lovely little harbors; making new friends 
and talking nautical “shop,” and perchance a lively and 
exciting brush with some ever-eager opponent. And then 
the charm, the grandeur of the nights; with the boat 
dancing merrily on the deep, the musical lapping of the 
water at the bow, the cool evening zephyrs lulling us 
into an ecstasy of repose, and-the great yellow moon and 
myriads of sparkling constellations shining like a bene- 
diction on the scene. 

That was Beck’s idea of yachting. He is. wiser now. 
He knows that when it comes to cruising there is a whole 
lot more fun in anticipation than in realization; and -he 
knows also that on an innocent-looking catboat, with 
only one sheet and a couple of halliards—simplicity itself 
—there is more work and husile than the avcrage land- 
lubber wots of. It has furthermore been borne in on him 


that a yacht prancing around at her anchorage in the 
harbor is not the same docile craft, once out where she 
can cut loose and have her own sweet way. Carl and 
I know all this now as well as Beck. But we didn’t be- 


fore, and so, in a moment of weakness, we yielded to the 
alluring temptations of a yachting cruise, and put in two 
strenuous weeks of battling with wind and weather and 
the unfathomable mysteries of a catboat. 

And yet we cherish no very great animosity toward 
yachting. We had a lively lesson in the school of ex- 
perience, and now, in the afterglow of retrospection, 
memory loves to wander back over the scenes of disorder 
and delight; to plunge madly about in stress of storm and 
glide gently by on the placid depths; to hear again the 
thunder’s roll and gaze with anxious eyes upon the light- 
ning’s angry flash. 

It was a beautiful morning in August when Hughey, 
the cook, finished stowing away the last box of provi- 
sions, Skipper Charlie Eastwood yelled “All aboard,” and 
the big 30-foot catboat, Kittie, of the Rochester Yacht 
Club, filled away for Sodus Bay. It is unnecessary to 
dwell on the harrowing events of the first day out. It 
seemed as though the elements had been in hiding some- 
where outside the Charlotte light waiting to get a good 
whack at us,.for we had hardly squared away when the 
wind increased, the sky became overcast and old On- 
tario looked like two parallel walls of water. It has been 
said by some irresponsible person that waves never at- 
tain a height of more than fifty feet, but I can summon 
witnesses to prove that the horizon was directly over our 
heads all the way to Sodus. The dinghy, which we were 
towing, after several unsuccessful attempts to board us, 
finally parted company with us, and subsequent events 
proved that that dinghy was a wise little boat. How we 


ever made Sodus will forever remain a mystery, at least 
so far as I am concerned, for I was a cabin passenger 
during the last half of the trip, nursing a well developed 
gtievance against yachts in general and catboats in par- 
ticular. That night, however, after eating one of 
Hughey’s table d’boat dinners and puffing peacefully at 
what Ouida calls a “pocket philosopher,” I began to take 
a more cheerful view of the situation, and being assured 
by the wise old skipper that such weather couldn’t last, 
I decided to continue on to the next port. But the 
weather did last, and all the next day a furious gale swept 
down the lake, lashing the water into tremendous seas. 
Toward evening, however, it showed signs of dying out, 
and the following morning we drifted slowly out into the 
lake almost in a dead calm. We fell in with the Kee 
Lox, also of the Rochester Yacht Club, and challenged 
them to a drifting match. They wete going around the 





SACKETT’S HARBOR. 


same course that we had marked out, and megaphoned us 
that they would stay with us all the way. But after we 
had put a mile of nice open water between the Kittie 
and their spick-and-span sloop yacht, they evidently 
changed their minds about “staying with us,” for we saw 
them putting into North Fair Haven along in the after- 
noon, while we continued on. It was a slow day and no- 
body was sorry when, just as the sun was dipping behind 
the western horizon, we sailed into Oswego harbor under 
the white ash breeze of Charlie’s sweep. Here we met 
a horde of yachtsmen whose apparent sole ambition in 
life is to see that visiting yachtsmen are royally entertained. 
It is not within the province of this article to state what 
they did to us, but when the reader understands that on 
the nights of the two succeeding days, after making un- 
sucessful attempts to flee the city, we crawled back under 
the cover of darkness and moored our boat in the Stygian 
shadows of lumber piles, he will realize that we had no 
particular yearning for continuous performances of 
Oswegonian hospitality. If the god Bacchus were ever 
to come and make his habitation among the children of 
men, he would find his natural element among Oswego 
yachtsmen. 

It was not until Saturday morning that we finally got 
away from the Starch City, and with fresh westerly wind 
almost astern, we shaped our course for a long run 
across Mexico Bay, one of the most treacherous spots on 
the lake. This bay is marked by a long cove, the south- 
eastern end of Lake Ontario, and with a brisk wind driv- 
ing down the lake, combined with a suction-like draft 
from off-shore, we were compelled time and again to tack 
cut into the open to save ourselves from being drawn 
into the breakers. Many rotting hulks line the shore, 


eloquent testimony of the treachery of this bay, and, as 
we learned afterwards, sailors avoid it as they would a 
plague. 


It was about five o’clock in the afternoon when 





PRINYER'S COVE, BAY OF QUINTE. 


we cleared the bay and were standing off Stony Point Light 
in a.dead calm. Sackett’s Harbor, our objective point, 
lay about ten miles further down the lake. The pros- 
pects for a dreary night’s sail were excellent. There was 
not enough air stirring to give us steerage way. The 
tedium of the run across Mexico Bay had put everybody 
in anything but good humor, and the skipper particularly 
_ a bundle of irascibility. Suddenly he jumped to his 
eet. 

“Stand by!” he yelled, “and help me reef her. There’s 
something ugly cookin’ over there.” 

And following his outstretched hand we saw there was 
“something,” indeed. Over back of Galloup Island great 
black, ominous looking clouds were looming up and com- 
ing our way at a great rate. As I couldn't tie a reef 
knot any more than I could fly, I was ordered to take the 
tiller and “hold her off the wind.” This was the other 
horn of my dilemma, but I courageously grabbed it and 
waited for the oncoming hurricane. I must have shoved 
the fool tiller the wrong way, for when that storm hit us 
the Kittie spun around like a top, and before I had a 
chance to mend matters, Charlie was on me like a flash, 
and like another flash I was in the cabin with Hughey. 
That storm must have been born somewhere up in 


the 
Baffin Bay region, for there were hail, snow, rain, wind, 


and several other elements mixed up in it, and the way 
that catboat ironed down the waves was a cation. 
About half-way to Sackett’s the storm abandoned us, 
leaving as a memento of the occasion a temperature of 
about 25 degrees. Of course Beck and Carl were out in 
all of it. An armless wonder can navigate a catboat— 
anybody knows that-—-but they had become possessed of 
the idea that it required everybody on board to sail the 
Kittie, and as a consequence they would fuss around on 
deck and become all tangled up with the halliards, and 
swear, and get sworn at, and get wet, and dislocate a 
joint or two, and then, after it was all over, jump on me 
because I wasn’t outside helping to make a confusion 
worse confounded. So that night while they heaped 
maledictions on my head, I quietly curled up in a blanket 
and went to sleep. 

Sackett’s Harbor is a quiet little town admirably lo- 
cated on an eastern arm of the lake and possesses one of 
the most charming coves imaginable. It was here that 
the American and British clashed in a sea fight in 1812, 
and the old town still carries the scars of that battle, 
the big town hall, built of stone, being perforated in a 
dozen places. It is here also that the Madison Barracks 
are situated, in which is stationed the “Fighting Ninth,” 
the regiment that covered itself with glory in China and 
the Philippines. Soldiers literally throng the streets, 
their long, swinging gait demonstrating the regimen of 
army training, their ruddy complexions testifying to 
arduous service under tropical skies. 

We spent Sunday here, and on the following morning, 
with a fair wind abeam, we headed for Cape Vincent, 
intending to spend the night in the gateway of the 
Thousand Islands. But we had hardly gone three miles 
when another exasperating calm settled down and left 
us to fiddle around in the doldrums the rest of the day. 
We whistled for wind, prayed for it, and then fell to 
cursing it, but it cameth not, and along toward sundown 
the trusty sweep was called into play, and we crept slowly 
back to Sackett’s Harbor. The next morning ushered in 
a cold, drizzling rain that put a damper on everybody’s 
spirits, but we ordered Skipper Charlie to make ready 
and get somewhere if we froze to death in the attempt. 
We had just swung clear of the dock and were spreading 
sail when Hughey, the bright boy, made the interesting 





KITTIE IN PRINYER’S COVE. 


discovery that there was no bread on board. This bit of 
intelligence put us all in a happy frame of mind; espe 
cially Charlie, to whom the task of making landing and 
getting under way was a matter of life and death. It is 
not necessary to repeat here the dialogue that ensued be- 
tween him and Hughey over the bread question; suffice 
to say that the latter was ordered out after that important 
staple. He returned in about an hour, said there was a 
bread famine in the town, and that he had had to reach 
out into the country for it, backing up his statement by 
producing two loaves of such prodigious size (such as 
ouly a farmer’s wife can bake) that they had to be cut in 
two to get them into the cabin. 

Then we made another start, the sun came ont, and, 
catching a lively breeze on our quarter, we were soon 
abreast of Peninsula Point, and with a slight shift of 
position and a started sheet the Kittie began to lay down 
to her work with a vengeance. The Cape Vincent ligh! 
shimmering white in the glare of the noonday sun soon 
appeared away to the east, the Duck Islands loomed up 
on our port rail, while a smoky haze in the northeast to! 
that we were rapidly picking up Kingston. In another 
hour or. so we had Cape Vincent put down, the Ducks 
were mere specks on the water, and away to the nortli, 
almost directly off the horn, a shaft of white bespoke 
the Point Pleasant light at the entrance to the Bay of 
Quinte. 

And then the wind died away. 

It was evening before we got another breeze, and about 
ten o’clock we were standing off Prinyer’s Cove in the 
Bay of Quinte, not knowing whether to put in there cr 
anchor outside for the night. Charlie said we had better 
anchor, as he was afraid a sandbar migh ground us. 
Acordingly he made haste to heave the anchor, and sent 
me below to loosen the anchor line. I uncoiled ali | 
could find in the dark, and Charlie let her go. About six- 
teen feet must have gone over the side, but somehow it 
Gid not strike Charlie as being quite right. 

“Is that all the blanked line there is?”. he asked. 

“Sure,” I replied, coming on deck. 

Then he consulted his chart. It showed twenty 
fathoms. Then he swore. Then he went below himself. 
Then he swore some more. Hughey, who was sleeping, 
awoke just in time to dodge frying-pans, blankets, pil- 
lows, dress suit cases and other miscellaneous articles 
which had been sweetly reposing on about three hundr.d 
feet of anchor line: In the meantime the boat, under 
Carl’s skilful guidance, had been steadily drifting toward 
the cove, and when Charlie got through swearing we were 
inside and didn’t need the anchor. e bumped up along- 
side a big excursion steamer in the darkness which was 
moored to an a for a wharf, and, being tired out, 
we put a stern line over the steamer’s deck railing and 4 
bow line over her flag-pole and retired to peaceful 
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We had a rather rude awakening the next morning 
about five o’clock when that big steamer comenced thrash- 
ing around in her efforts to back out into the channel. 
After a succession of bumps which jarred us all out of 
our bunks, we heard two voices engaged in conversation. 
It was not exactly the drawing-room variety, but it was 
couched in comprehensive and unequivocal language 
which carried with it the conviction that it was domi- 
nated by some vigorous thought. As I poked my. head 
out of the hatch I saw Charlie making heroic efforts to 
get his lines free from the steamer, while the mate of the 
big boat was as industriously bent on fouling us in every 
way he could, evidently thinking it was a fitting punish- 
ment for our audacity in snubbing up to them. Both 
men were carefully tracing out each other’s genealogy, 
and the chances for serious trouble seemed good. Finally, 
however, by our combined efforts, we cast free from the 
steamer, and with a parting fusillade, this time from both 
crews, we warped into the berth just vacated and waited 
for breakfast. 

It was a beautiful morning. The sun was just peep- 
ing out from behind the horizon, shimmering the land- 
scape and water with light; there was the faintest rustle 
of a breeze, and we were anxious for an early start. 
Breakfast was soon over, sail spread, and in a few 
moments we were floating lazily out of the cove. Then 
for the first time the beauty and grandeur of the Bay of 
Quinte were spread out before us. The magnificently 
wooded Prince Edward Island, broken here and there by 
towering hills on the one side, and the low, undulating 
country of the Canadian mainland, dotted by picturesque 
atid romantic farm houses on the other, completed a fas- 
cinating scene. As we reached further up stream, the 
hills became more rugged and frowning, the bay more 
winding, and every turn afforded a fresh surprise. The 
sun was now high in the heavens, what Sreeze there was 
held well on our quarter; and as we lounged lazily on 
deck, puffing our pipes and enraptured with the delight- 
ful scenery, we beamed on each cther with smiles almost 
beatific in their expression. 

As you near Deseronto the scenery becomes even more 
beautiful; charming summer cottages line either side of 
the bay; dozens of yachts and other small craft are flit- 
ting about and the whole picture is one of animation and 

ayety. 

, We tied up at Deseronto long enough to satisfy our- 
selves that it is the limit in the way of towns, and that 
one can’t buy or beg milk there (as we were on vacation, 
we did not attempt to steal). I don’t know what that 
town does for lacteal fluid. Between Sackett’s Harbor 
and Deseronto a man with an appetite for bread and milk 
would starve to death. - ; 

Skipper Charlie predicted a fine night to sail to Belle- 
ville, twenty miles further up the bay, and we joyously 
entered into the proposition. In the light of what hap- 
pened, I hardly think we can ever take Charlie’s word for 
anything agaih. He meant well, but as a prognosticator 
he is a glittering and iridescent failure. 


It was a glorious night. The pale moon hanging in the° 


southern sky shed a soft refulgent light over land and 
water. There was a light air stirring as we swung into 
the main channel, and after proceeding a mile or two a 
delightful night breeze sprang up that causcd the Kittie 
to jump forward at a rollicking speed. Blankets were 
spread out on deck, pipes were lit, and we settled back to 
ease and comfort. Lighthouse after lighthouse was 
picked up and left behind. Away off in the east could be 
heard at intervals the hoarse whistle of a steamer, and 
presently the fierce rays of a searchlight were dancing 
cn the water astern, The wind freshened; the yacht 
heeled still further. ; 

“That steamer won’t catch us in a hurry,” remarked 
Charlie, as he trimmed the sheet. y 

Then we fell to speculating on how long it would take 
to overhaul us, what steamer it was, and a- hundred other 
things of equal importance. In fact, we had become so 
engrossed in what was going on astern of us that we had 
utterly forgotten to keep a watch ahead. Suddenly Char lie 
gave a little cry of surprise. 

“What’s up?” inquired Carl. 

“Lightning,” was the laconic reply. — __ 

Sure enough, away to the westward, vivid flashes. could 
be seen, and in a few moments the distant rumbling of 
thunder was heard. . i : 

“I guess we are in for it,” said Charlie, yanking out his 
oilskins. “These d——d thunderstorms always work to 
windward, and it’s going to be nasty out here.” * 

Already we were beginning to pick up the Belleville 
light, and we thought if we could only make that harbor 
before the storm broke life would be worth living after 
all. The big steamer Caspian finally passed us and we 
had the whole bay to ourselves. It was now twelve 
o'clock midnight. Charlie had begun to shorten sail, his 
valuable assistants rendering heroic service in the way of 
getting everything all mixed up and making night hideous 
with their vituperation. I put on a rubber coat and sta- 
tioned myself before the mast prepared to desert the ship 
at the first sign of danger. 

By this time it was blowing a gale; the sky was 
covered with clouds; the lightning played about us with 
rude familiarity, while the roar of thunder was deafening. 

“Keep a sharp lookout for the light,” yelled Charlie, 
“and tell me when you see the base.” 

“Aye, aye, sir,” I yelled back, thinking of home. 

And then the storm broke with all its fury. Out went 
the light, leaving us nothing but the compass to steer by. 
Every few seconds the Kittie would poke her nose into 
a towering wave and I would get barrels of water over 
me. I was yearning most fervently for an inside job, but 
to let go meant good-by, so, like Ulysses of old, I lashed 
myself to the spar and hung on for dear life. Charlie 
had dropped the peak half-way down the stick, while 
Beck and Carl, bundled to their eyes in great coats, stood 
by to take in the sheet should it come to blow too hard. 
Suddenly the light blazed out almost dead ahead, and in 
another minute the brilliantly lighted harbor of Belle- 
ville was opened up on the starboard side. In the twink- 
ling of an eye Charlie put the Kittie about and we scooted 
into that haven of refuge like a scared cat. 

It was a tired, wet, and disgruntled crew that sought 
the bunks that night, but the next morning, after a hearty 
breakfast and a constitutional turn about the pretty little 
city, we took a more of our misadyen- 


ture of the night before and fe tt rather eager to contiaue 
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on the last leg of our voyage to Brighton. We decided 
to give the skipper a holiday, however, in recognition of 
his valiant services, and on Friday morning we started 
cut on the last day. of the cruise. Of course at the en- 
trance to the Murray Canal we encountered a headwind. 
There is never anything else there. A fellow told me 
that once a yacht actually did sail through this canal 
from the lower end, but it was so long ago that the story 
is more legendary than historical. There is only one 
means of propulsion on the Murray Canal from east to 
west and that is human. Don’t wait for a slant. Get out 
with your line and pull. It will save time and temper. 
Besides, you will need that temper when you come into 
contact with the toll-office. It is said of the toll officer 


on this canal that he feels hurt if_yachtsmen pass him 
without consigning him to the Plutonic 


He 


realm. 
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seems to think he has been slighted. If that is so, we left 
him in a state of blissful tranquillity. 

It took us the greater part of the day to pull that big 
hulking catboat through the canal, and when at last we 
got to Brighton, we all struck. Charlie had a number of 
seafaring friends at this port with whom he wished to 
visit, and as we had to get back into the maelstrom of 
business on the following Monday morning, it was unan- 
imously decided to leave Charlie and Hughey to ferry the 
Kittie across to Charlotte while we came over on one of 
the returning Thousand Island steamers. 

“Well,” said’ Carl, as we stood on the deck of the 
floating palace and waved our adieux to Hughey and 
Skipper Charlie, “we had a pretty good time after all.” 

Beck said that was a very good sentiment to drink to, 
and invited us below. 

I disdained the toast, but silently following my friends 
down the grand staircase, I felt, with J. K. Jerome, that 
we were “three men well out of a boat.” 


Clarice—A Single-Hander. 


BELIEVING that many amateur yachtsmen pay more 
than a passing thought to the development of the 
single-hander, we publish herewith a photograph taken 
of Clarice in a strong breeze, at Hull, during a regatta 
of the Boston Y. C. The wind was blowing at the rate 
of twenty miles an hour. This 18ft. single-hander was 
designed by Mr. Isaac B. Mills, of Boston, for Mr. 
Walter Burgess. 

In Clarice are embodied the results of experience 
of one of the best all-round amateur yachtsmen in the 
country. 
devotee of real sailing as he was keen and ardent 
racing man in his earlier years; but, like many another 
real yacht sailor, he has grown apathetic toward the 
existing extreme racing yacht, and has been compelled, 





THE SINGLEHANDER CLARICE, 


for the sake of having a yacht easily managed under 
all conditions, to start out independently of yacht club 
rules and measurements, and have a yacht designed to 
suit his own ideas. 

The points agreed upon with Mr. Mills were as fol- 
lows: 

First—A boat that would not pound. 

Senden that could be managed by one man 
alone. 

Third—The largest boat that would fill the above 
requirement. ‘ 

Fourth—An uncapsizable boat. 

Fifth—A boat with a cabin giving good sitting head 
room and sleeping accommodations for two, 


Mr. Walter Burgess is as enthusiastic a. 
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Seventh—A boat that would carry her sail in a fresh 
breeze. 

Eighth—A boat that could be gotten under. way in 
five minutes. 

Ninth—A boat of strong construction, which, when 
pressed, would stand all strains and not leak. 


Under the above conditions, Mr. Mills designed 

Clarice. Her dimensions are as follows: 

Length— ’ 
RE fs akin 6 wlals opine bud ob awanscnewe’ 27it. 
RMN Nod We 0% o ates 45 veda Rack . 18ft. 

eI Ig os. vn 6 sive coheed an Bees de Sit. 2in 

PiMEIR WRENS ho hos € wks 0:5 96s 46 RAL Oa 4it. 6in 

OEE NOD ia raked Chak fo 8a 64a Dana mae Ade 450sq.ft 

DR AOD PIN a cei da ccn ss xcdaa dhe Dawe 1500lbs 


_She has answered the purpose for which she was de- 
signed admirably. Her trial trip was made last No- 
vember, from Marblehead to Boston in a strong N.W. 
wind blowing at the rate of 30 miles an hour. A breeze 
of this weight is just to her liking, and she handles 
perfectly under two-reefed mainsail and no jib. 

Mr. Burgess cannot keep out of the racing, as it is in 
the family clean through. So he occasionally enters 
Clarice in the handicap classes. 

The little craft, designed without a single idea of 
racing, has already made a creditable showing. She is 
quite good in light airs, her heavy weight serving to 
cirry her along when lighter boats are hung up. She 
won the first place at Marblehead, Aug. 8, in the handi- 
cap class of the Boston Y. C. 

_ One feature of the boat is well worthy of imitation in 

a single-hander. All the gear of the jib leads aft to the 
cockpit—the jib halliard, jib downhaul, jib burton and 
jib sheets; so that the sail can be set or taken in with- 
out going forward. 





Bensonhurst Y. C. 


BENSONHURST, L. L, 
Saturday, September 12. 


The Bensonhurst Y. C. held a closed handicap regatta 
on the afternoon of Saturday, September 12. Twenty- 
one boats of all types started in the event. The winners 
on corrected time were Esperance, Chespa and Rascal. 
In awarding handicaps, age, sail area, and past perform- 
ances were considered. This gave boats of all types, old 
or new, a chance to compete with some. show of success. 

[he starters were divided into three classes. A was for 
sloops and yawls of new type, B for a like class of older 
beats, and C for mainsail yachts open or with cabin. 
Comodore A. C. Bellows offered fine cups to the winners 
in each class on corrected time. 

The boats covered the usual Association course in re- 
verse order, leaving all marks to port. A light wind from 
the S. E. was blowing. This gave the racers a run to 
the Marine and Field Club mark, a reach to Fort Hamil- 
ton, a beat to the mark off Sea Gate, and a reach home to 
the start off Ulmer Park. The journey was taken twice. 
The summary: 


Sloops—Class A—Start, 3:08. 








i Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Esperance, T. A. Hamilton....... 4 3118 1 3g 18 107 is* 
Bobtail, E. F. Luckenbach.. ..4 20 56 117 56 117 56 
Adeline, J. B. O’Donohue. ..4 25 18 1 22 18 1 16 18 
Frip. C. H. Clayton....... --4 5119 1 48 35 1 27 35 
Indian, H. F. Menton............. 4 46 10 1 43 10 1 28 10 
; Sloops—Class B—Start, 3:06. 
Chespa, C. E. Dun... ....0.......2 4 44 20 1 38 20 1 23 20 
Marion, T. J. Frame................ 4 40 15 1 34 15 1 28 15 
Caribou, yawl, J. E. Nicholson....4 41 12 1 35 12 1 27 12 
Carrie E, W. R. Sainsbury......... 4 55 20 1 44 20 1 34 20 
Dorothea, Wo Rs. Die 655. 4 41 30 1 35 30 1 35 30 
Zora, yawl, G. J. Cook............. 4 53 34 1 47 34 1 39 34 
Bonnie Kate, A. C. Bellows....... Did not finish. 
Catboats—Class C—Start, 3:09. 
Rascal, D. G. Whitlock............. 4 34 35 1 25 35 1 2 35 
Rosalie, F. B, Bowles............. 4 43 47 1 34 47 1 26 47 
Martha M., Richard Moore........ 4 36 30 1 27 30 1 27 30 
Boozie, C. D. Durkee 44 1 33 00 1 32 00 
Cygnet, B. Aspinall...... 1 42 28 1 32 28 
Lelia B., J. B. Barnes 1 46 08 1 38 08 
Pleione, C. E. Alien... :.......006. 1 46 10 1 43 10 
Elmadys, J. F. Eggert.............5 05 37 1 56 37 1 48 37 
Ruth, W. F. Remmey..............5 06 10 1 57 10 1 49 10 





Keystone Y. C. 


RIVERTON, DELAWARE RIVER, 
Saturday, September s. 


Although an unlucky number of boats started in the 
Keystone Y. ©, regatta sailed on Saturday, September 5, 
all of them finished and there were no mishaps or acci- 
dents. Four classes filled and thirteen boats came to the 
line. The race was sailed in a fresh N. W. breeze, and 
the boats covered a four-mile course. The summary: 


Skiffs—Start, 11:00. 
ei Finish, 
Lawra Ga Geo. Whenterolt ous ccs ick bck ccdcccccceced 12 10 30 
Alberta, J. Wilmington 
Jesse, J. Smith 









Clown. John Hir 

ohn Hirst, Stanley Collum.. 
Martha, John Derr.......... 
Anna, Stanley Auskland 


First Class Duckers—Start, 1:16. 









WO I GMS 505 oro os bc avn cco cncvcacdococcedeccel. 2 32 30 
Beanies: Raghegl -Demgetissis... cae secs Mike ei cies ccdecddvcs eden 2 32 55 
Second Class Duckers—Second Race—Start, 1:34, 
ne Pee, . ema - COUMEE io. vc 03. ose ss pwhae odomaeesod 2 62 40 

Martha, foun MD tens oF i veh nbs Pad dals bec digeiedhagi 257 
Cir TON MEME iting ovals bcc Sc avuecscdacccaseccecccicos 2 57 10 


Anna, Stanley Auskland 


oan winners were Laura C., Clown, Marie and John 
irst. 





Newport Special Thirties. 
Saturday, September 5. 


On Saturday the 30-footers raced for a cup offered 
by Mr. Winthrop Rutherfurd. The course was from 
Brenton’s Cove to and around the Compass buoy in Cod- 
dington Cove and return. The wind was fresh from the 
S. W., making it a run out and a beat back. Carolina 
was first over the starting line, and led all over the 
course. The sumary: 


Carolina, Pembroke Jones.............cc.ceeee a re ‘ 
Seepeem. a pe iii w4 9% eee: deedeseres «4 8@ 136 
Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd.ssccccca a L1G 








" « 7 
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od nine eg tmnlen manent 


sm ten eaten s Sea POT Me ICE as Cea a IO ET CI 
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The International Races. 


‘Now that they are all over, including the shouting, how 
tmuch bettet off are we than we were before? Have the 
contests for the America’s Cup, the Seawanhaka cup, and 
the Canada’s cup worked any pefmanent good to the 
‘spert, or added to our stock of useful information? So 
far as the major event is concerned, most yachtsmen will 
‘answer No. The America’s Cup boats were the same 
‘costly useless toys that have served the purpose in the 
three fast contests, and if any change was observable, 
the spott was duller than usual. Unless another chal- 
lenget appears they will all be laid up or broken up. For- 
trmately, the owners can afford it, but it is a pity the 
enofmous expense produces such small results. 

Turning to the other events, the outlook is brighter 
‘and more practical. Both the Seawanhaka and Canada 
cup boats are ready for more good work, and the teason 
is simple and apparent—they were built under sensible 
restrictions covering both design and construction. This 
fact has been so little touched upon in the reports of 
the racing that it will bear further exposition. 

It is now five years since restrictions were framed to 
apply to the boats for the Seawanhaka cup rates. At 
that time the possibility of a general use of restrictions 
was under discussion, but it was not generally favored— 
some opposing it outright on the ground that it would be 
an unwarrantable imterference with the freedom of de- 
sign; others offering lukewarm support, and predicting 
that the restritions would not restrict, and that to be 
effective they would necessarily lead to one-design classes, 
Since Seawanhaka cup boats were admittedly racing craft, 
and im ho way required or intended for cruisers, the few 
restrictions applied to them were necessarily of a simple 

character intended to pravent the building of boats which 
would barely hold together for a few tates. To this end, 
and in view of the fact that the ¢lass is essentially a live 


_ ballast one, sail area was festricted to 500 square feet, 


four men not exceeding in weight 650 pounds being 
allowed as crew. This for a 25-footer under the length 
and sail area tule allowed a waterline of over 27ft—more 
than most designers would care to use. Draft was fixed 
at 5ft. for a keel boat (none have been used), and 6ft. in- 
cluding a centerboard, the latter not to exceed 450 pounds 
if Of iron, or 300 pounds if of any other metal. A mini- 
mum thickness of “in, for deck and hull planking, with 
suitable requirements for framing, provided against 
dangerously light construction, while-still permitting it to 
be light enough to require first-class work. Nothi 
whatever in the restrictions which are set forth in detai 
in abent 250 words could be construed to needlessly ham- 
yet the designer, and yet the result has been the building 
«gy of a strong and useful class. Sonre twenty boats have 
Yeen built during the last four seasons, several on the 
small Western lakes, some in the East, and perhaps half 
of them on Lake St. Louis; this latter group has hung 
together well, there being a sentiment in the Royal St. 
Lawrence Y. C. averse to disposing of good boats to 
utitsiders, but in any case there has been no need to do so, 
the boats being generally useful on Lake St. Louis. As 
knockabouts for day sailing in shoal water they are really 
excellent. This season when Thorella and Kolutro were 
racing, with four men each, under reefed canvas, last 
vear’s champion, Trident, was carrying full sail and ten or 
a dozen passengers, young men and maidens, and carry- 
ing them comfortably. As designer Shearwood remarked, 
this is a littlke more than the construction was intended 
io stand, but all the ex-racers on Lake St. Louis have had 
tv. stand more or less of this sort of thing, and they ap- 
pear none the worse. Nor are these boats, as a class, at 
all slow, a speed of 10 knots an hour was observed on a 
broad reach in this year’s racing. What unlimited racing 
z5-footer of flimsy construction would do any better? 
Finally, a lot of cup boats and others cruised up to Kings- 
ton and back this summer. Of course they were towed 
through the canals, but there was plenty of sailing and 
some racing on the way. There is not much the matter 
with boats that can be put to such work. Of the chal- 
lengers, it is not so easy to speak with certainty, as they 
ate scattered over a wide area, but none of them were 
either wrecked or useless after a season’s work. No man 
who wants a fast and handy sailboat need fear to build 
for the Seawanhaka cup. 

Turning to the Canada’s cup fleet, we find the original 
Canada still in commission, and both cruising and racing 
on Lake Ontario. For two seasons, with an off year he- 
tween, the matches were sailed with boats of the 35ft. 
corrected length class, measured under the girth rule, and 
of these Genesee, Beaver and Cadillac are still fast and 
useful boats, although the only restrictions in use were 
those on construction. The class was, however, rather 
small for general work on the Great Lakes, and several 
boats built for the trial races on one side or the other 
were not kept up after the first season. Two years ago 
the Rochester Y. C. decided to challenge for the cup, and 
was prepared to send a boat last year of any size nomi- 
nated by the holder, the Royal Canadian Y. C., the de- 
fending club having the right to name the class to be 
used. After friendly consultation, however, it was agreed 
that the permanent interests of the sport on the lakes 
ought to be considered, and as new rules with restrictions 
on design were about to go into effect, it was decided to 
wait a year and to build to suit them. The 4oft. water- 
line class was eventually selected, and but two boats built, 
the Irondequoit and the Strathcona. After examining 
these boats afloat and ashore, above and below, the aver- 
age yachtsman rubs his eyes and wonders if the millen- 
nium has arrived. Moderate in every way and well pro- 
portioned, they are handsome and satisfying, but surely 
this comfortable freeboard and headroom under decks 
means the fast cruiser and not the racer. For comfort, 
accommodation, and seaworthiness, they compare with 
nothing so well as the best of the old 4oft. class that be- 
gan with Minerva and practically ended with her, for it 
took so many boats to beat her that interest in the class 
had subsided by the time the thing was done. For ten 
years at least things have been going the wrong way, and 
it really looked as though another decade would be re- 
quired to work back to the old position. But the thing 
has been done—these are the boats, cup boats at that— 
and if they are fast cruisers all well and good, but watch 
them sail in a race. Just how Strathcona has beaten 
everything of her size on Lake Ontario has been reported 
from time to time in Forest ayp Stream, That she is 


actually, 2 well as felatively, fast has been proved by her 


work alongside Gloria—a much larger boat—and, as we 
all know, Irondequoit is in every way equal to Strath- 
cona, and sometimes a little better. No reasonable yachts- 
men can doubt for a moment that these boats are fast and 
in every way a credit to their designers, while the fact 
that they are so evenly matched as to make every fate a 
trial of seamanship and full of-interest ffom staft to 
finish simply shows that we afé, faising the spoft to its 
proper level. It is a pity that Jarvis and Hanan could 
not Sail a match off Sandy Hook, because it is so hard to 
make some people believe that real intetnational facing 
ever takes place elsewhere. oe a ge 

Of course the new system is on trial, and the future 
may develop weak spots in tnexpected places. Méan- 
while we have had a Splendid series of ,races and two 
yathtSmen have acquired boats that will afford them both 
sport and comfort for many sea8ons to come. It is worth 
mentioning in conclusion that Mr. Macrae, the owner of 
Strathcona, would not have built under the old rules at 
all, so that while the Royal Canadian Y. C. has parted 
with the Canada’s cup (for the present), it has gained a 
good boat and a satisfied owner. 

Ws. Q. Purtirs, 


American Y. C. 
MILTON POINT, LONG ISLAND SOUND, 


Saturday, September §. 

The Americani Y. C. held races for power boats on 
Saturday, September 5. In the morning there was an 
enduranée race, and in the aftéfnoon the speed trials took 
place. The racing was conducted under the rules of the 
American Power Boat Association, 

The preparatory signal for the endurance race was 
iven at 11:15, and the boats were sent away five minutes 
ater. The course was from the starting line off Milton 
Point to and around the red and black ‘horizontal spar 
buoy which lies to the north of Execution Light, and 
back to the starting line, a-distance- of seven: knots. The 
boats covered this course three times, making 4 total 
distance of twenty-one knots. The eight boats wefe 
divided into two classes, but all started on the samé gun. 
Express and Spark were disqualified. Standard fan away 
from the other boats, and won éasily. Allure was second. 
The endurance race wa8 decided on points. The highest 
number for a boat to secure was 100—so for speed and 
50 for performance of boat and engine. The 50 points 
allowed for performance were‘ subject to the following 
deductions: Five points for each stop of motor or pro- 
peller for any cause; 5 points for each minute or fraction 
of a minute of any stop; 2 points for each adjustment of 
motor, dynamo, batteries, reversing gear, or other 
mechanism connected with the motive power of the boat 
except for lubrication; $0 points for a stop of five min- 
utes’ duration, and 50 points for three stops. 

Eleven boats came to the line for the speed raecs in 
the afternoon; they were divided into five classes. The 
boats covered a ten and one-half knot triangular course. 
Queen Bess won in her class, but as many of the other 
boats had not been measured, the corrected timés could 
not be figured. 909 broke down and could tot go over 
the course. The summary follows: 


Endurance Race, 21 Knots—Class 1—32 to 50ft—Start, 11:20. 





Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Queen Bess, R. H. Stearns........ 1 39 18 219 18 
Aleter IT., R. C. Fisher............ 1 49 39 2 29 39 1 59 10 
Allure, Alex Stein..............0005 03 40 1 43 40 1 42 04 
Express, C. D. Mower............ Disqualified. 
Howdy, Geo. Mercer, Jr........... 1 59 44 2 39 44 2 02 04 
Ciera, TF. WD. Tees... ccicccocceses 2 06 55 2 46 55 Not meas. 
Spark, E. D. Fulford.............. Disqualified. 

Class 2—Over 50ft.—Start, 11:20. 

Standard, E. A. Riotti........... 12 34 52 1 14 52 1 14 62 
e Speed Race—10% Knots—Class B—Start, 4:05. 

DNR. -w clixonictnstahs cpgnesoeeress 4 58 39 0 53 39 0 53 39 
CNET tue ab annetend>ccpneeesannill 5 31 38 12638 Not meas. 
Class C—Start, 4:10. 

Ce I ci cankadatscnsnueeen 5 13 1 18 13 1 10 18 
Atete_ IT. 1 20 47 1 20 47 
BME - SucnsccchsseSeninieshan send 1 26 36 1 23 22 
CIB rode kwrts vudecnbanneb beskansoane 1 39 09 Not meas. 
Standard 0 40 52 0 40 52 
Express 1 O01 56 Not meas. 

American 


Finished alone. 





Indian Harbor Y. C 
GREENWICH, LONG ISLAND SOUND, 


Saturday, September 5. 


The autumn races of the Indian Harbor Y. C. were 
held on Saturday, September 5. There was a good list 
of starters, nearly forty boats. coming to the line, but 
a nasty thunder squall rather spoiled the race, and one of 
the boats was dismasted. . 

The race was to have been started at noon, but at that 
hour it-was very thick and foggy, and the Regatta Com- 
mittee thought it advisable to postpone the start until 
half past two. At the time of the start the wind was 
light from the S.. W., having a strength of not over five 
knots. Boats in the 36.and 30ft. classes sailed twice over 
a nine-mile course, the first leg of which was E. by N. 
3% miles, the second S. W: % S. 3% miles, and the third 
N. W. by N. 2% miles. 

None of the 43-footers were on hand, so the 36-footers 
were sent away first. ‘“Spasm beat Anoatok for the first 
time this season. Cymbra was rather outclassed by the 
two modern Herreshoff boats; still she was not badly 
beaten: 

Alert captured another first prize in the 3oft. class, 
heating Oiseau, the only other-boat to finish, just. two 
minutes. Mimosa and Naiad withdrew. 

In the regular raceabout class there were four starters. 
Sis won by a narrow margin, beating Mavis, the second 
boat, by only six seconds. . 

Hobo had matters her own way in the American Y. C. 
raceabout class. Jolly Tar, the only other boat that-fin- 
ished, was badly beaten. _Maryola, one of the boats in 
this class, had just rounded the second mark when the 
thunder squall broke out of the northwest; her mast 
broke off about ten feet from the deck, and after her 
rigging and sails had been secured she was towed into 
the harbor by the steam yacht Hanniel, 





Fi won in the 25ft. sloop class, and Robin Hood 
was =< Houri was the only one of the Larchmont 
Y. C. 21-footers to start, and she withdrew. Pampero, 
one of the Seawanhaka knockabouts, had no competitor, 
but she covered the course and took a sailover prizé. 

There were three startets in the - sloop, class. 
Neola wot, and a& Moitititik did got finish, Jeebi, was 
Se€ond, On 7 two of the Manhasset ay one-de ign Goats 
stafted,and Bab finished alone, as Arizona witlidrew. 
Caper beat out her three competitors in the New Rochelle 
one-design class and, got first, prize. beads |. 

When the. boats finished the wind = E.,. it ,having 

a The Régaita 
n 


shifted to that quartér, after the $q 
Committee. doniinal of ate Fra Bowné Joties, 
Chi Charles E. Simms. The summary 


ries Kirby, an 


follows: 

Sloops—36ft. Class—Start, re Coe Fatah Elapsed 
Sanam, Fe. Ws. TAG die eccccssc ccccoshccncecscess 
Anoatsk, .W, G. BrakaWw..oco000cocccc @ BE 3 29 38 
ga 
Oiseau, H. L.. Maxwell,... - «8 03 03 3 is 0a 





Naiad, J. B. Palmer... ...0.il.cicicssieeceiece id riot finish: 
Raceabout Class—Stait, 2:0—Cottse,, Miles. 


is, F. T. Bedfotd, J¥....:.:3: 
athalie, F.. G. souvent. .6 8 
ogue, & - jhiley Ponees 8 3 
Wis, Ge. Te, “Pirie. :....cercccssccqescccevescces 5 49 28 : 59 
Americah Y. C. Raceabouts—Start, 2:50—Course, 12 Mies. 
55 











Jolly Tar, Slocum Howland...........se+++++++ 6 01 08 3 11 08 
Habe, Zi. Ka Pathe. cc cvcssvcccvesvces cocceccsege 5 45 39 2 55 39 
Maryola, C. W. Allem.........--seeecerreeeereee Dismasted. 
Sloops—25ft. Class—Start, 2:55—Course, 12 Miles. 
Pidelly. GE Glembery....-..c.cesssesscceeeed 5 55 54 3 00 54 
Lotus IL., oe ae ae: 5 biobmpaneabaaawee . B s ; = = 
hi h , E. A. Stevens, Jr......+-eeeseee 
Route Fieea, George E. Gartland............+ 5 57 18 3 02 18 
Larchmont 265ft. Class—Start, 2;65—Course, 12 Miles. 
Houri, J. H. Bssef....s..csseesssesecs beeseeees Did trot Artish: 
Sepwanhaka Eaeeabonte Sart, 2:68—Cobtse, ig Miles, y 
Pampeto, BT. Bailey.::.:.:.:-:.: segpsaagaee 60436 3 08 36 
Sicops—Zift: Ciass—Statt, $:00—Coutse,. 9 Milés:. . , 
feehi, AD. Sapa eae Sets hopstaiktaaetieeel Biba ft Ai 

eola, J. R. Jo aristo‘l, Di aneth inhi at ah ocenseel 5g 332, 06 33 
Moittauk; George P. Sheldon:...:.:.:.::..:3563 id rot firiislt: 

Mathasset Bay T. C. Class—Statt, $:00—Colitse, 9 Mites. 
Bab, J. BR: Hoyt: .....2.2..ccccccccsccccegeocses 5 14 29 2 14 29 
Arizona, E. A. COorry......cscccsecesecccceesess Did not finish. 

N Rochelle One-Design Class—Start, 3:00—Course, 9 Miles 
Coons BP, Ta, PAWODE, .ccccscccecccosccesescecss 5 12 05 2 12 C5 
Knave, z. -. i ebachecbecondéccepescest 1 . 3 : = = 
Deuce, Newbury D. WOT vc ki ccvesocsacvocte 7 2 i 
Rens: Ai,  BBeViOT oc civccccccccccccccccccscccvceseces 5 19 56 2 19 55 

Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 3:05—Course, 9 Miles. | 
Lobster, A. nl ano ckaskeshessteereacen Did not finish. | 
Louie Belle, J. M. Williams sev 3 02 18 
Ity Bity, W. E. Douglas..........-.+-+-seeeeee 2 58 47 
Seawanhaka 15ft. Class—Start, 3:06—Course, 3 -Mi'es. | - 
LMayita, George B. Watts, Jr....... oseseseeses 6 07 46 3 02 45 

Indian er Y. C. Sailabouts—Start, 3:10—Coutse, 9 Mile, 
Noggin, W. pees oesenasaasece sscoene 2 cae 12 21 
Bug, . Dominick, ....1..058.8.0.80005 Wi ; 
Stingy, Edward e GON... sissies eseeeted oni ie 14 _ £06 14 

Hempstead Hatbor Y. €. Class—Staft, 3:1)—Coufst, 6 Miles 
Scud, B Abbots be radidededecesetecetocaiocs j 57 58 7 §8 
Gosling, OM. C. T. Pratt.:.::...:.:..cs.ccseceaes B7 48 47 48 


The winners were: Spasm, Alert, Sis, Hobo, Firefly. 
Pampero, Neola, Bab, Caper, Louie Belle, Stingy, and 
Gosling. 





Jamaica Bay Y. C. 
JAMAICA BAY, L. L, 
Monday, September 7. 


The Y. R. A. of Jamaica Bay held a very successful 
regatta on Labor Day under the auspices of the Jamaica 
Bay Y. C. The wind was from the S. at the start, but it 
worked around to the W. before the boats finished, and 
lightened considerably. 

The course for all sailing yachts was from the starting 
line, drawn from the dock of the Jamaica Bay Y. C., and 
a stake boat anchored a hundred yards off shore; thence 
to a stake boat anchored off Rockaway Park dock; thence 
to a stake boat anchored in Broad Channel; thence to 
starting line. . . 

The course for launches was from the starting line to 
the red can buoy in Reckaway Inlet; thence to a stake 
boat anchored in Broad Channel; thence to starting line, 
sailed over once. The summary follows: 


Sloops—20 to 80ft.—Start, 2:04. 





so iageed 
nme digo kgs mot aphepmercanenne quataaiacge | & REE ¢ 6-4 
MINED AGe OE. ie ook ood cneheasiounebodusenbdsos Disabled. 
TAGE... chcicaredmebadedoanesvseshostsscesbgouyes Did not finish. 
af abe nmezinines seaehants rr>h> oe Ss a 
ate re nc ee 52680 3 22. 30 


Cabin Cats Under 25ft—Start, 2:14. 
Matilda os «+++++-Did not finish. 
Diana 5 25 61 3 11 61 





ise .. ... Disabled. 
— 30 .. Disqualifieds 
SEE. > concn ecaddaeeedpvencccoobhosuneondsacses 5 15 36 3 O1 36 
Cats—25ft. and Under—Start, 2:18. 
Open s an nder. s ates 
Did not finish. 
4 37 


Did not finish. 
Did not finish. 
5 11 4 2 53 45 





Open Cats—I7 to 20ft.—Start, 2:20. 







ee ...5 41 44 3 21 44 
isi 43 z 2 ‘ a 30 
MD... c.cridiscecceccecccs not finish. 
Keoeat . Not timed. 
Open Cats Under 17ft.—Start, 2:22. 
Disabled. 
--5 4 3 32 23 
5 51 00 2 29 00 
Finish. agocd. 
GOED. cc iaiie cys ctipeccvetesutasows 2 07 32 1 39 31 
EGR ci wiiis Wi vswics db 0 cowecvccce 2 28 15 3 57 30 1 28 15 
WOME 20k ies dnc g ator costevencccticn 2 Did not finish. 
RORRRG vcs secccecvvcessevepccuone 2 28 03 3 67 46 1 29 33 
GINS vv od eaocace cwdds drepvnciseees ; = 2 : = = : : - 
A Siva dinlndss nh i cixenins inc ooes 
Me een te tadaeare sins 22301 365950 13149 
ion and 


The winners were Jennie, Shadow, Selfish, Visi 
Alert. : 





At a meeting of the Shelter Island Y. C. held on Sep- 
tember the following officers were elected: Com. 
George E Little; Vi Arthur C. Whitney; Fleet 


Surgeon, Dr. J. L. Keep; Treas., George H. Bradley. 
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Atlantic Y. C. Bobs W. Ar We Stowartsrcsrcoe= Yacht Sales. 
SEA GATE, L. L, Beira, W. }: | stared Mr. Stanley M. Seaman, New York, has made the fol- 


Monday, September 7. 


The Atlantic Y. C. held a regatta on the afternoon of 
Labor Day, September 7. Twenty-four boats of. all 
classes started, all but two of which finished. The win- 
ners were Bagheera, Cockatoo, Trouble, Opossum and 
Martha M. cet 

Nearly all of the classes filled well and competition in 
each was spirited. Class N. went once over a course with 
turning marks at Craven Shoal Buoy and West Bank 
Light. The start was off Sea Gate. A light but steady 
breeze from the south gave them windward work to the 
first mark, a close reach to the second, and a broad reach 

ome. 

. The other starters twice covered the regular inside 
courses. They had a close reach to Fort Hamilton Buoy, 
a spinnaker run to the Marine and Field Club mark, a reach 
to the white buoy off Ulmer Park, and another reach to 
the start and finish off Sea Gate. The two class P boats, 
Ogeemah and Smoke, entered protests against each other 
for crowding at one of the marks. A meeting of inter- 
ested parties was held on Saturday, September 12. The 
protest was decided in favor of Ogeemah. Smoke was 
disqualified. The summary: 


Class N—Start, 3:25. 






Finish eo 

Bagheera, H. Chubb......... 5 
Bobtail, E. F. Luckenbach... 1 32 15 
Vivian Il,. S. E. Vernon 1 34 38 

aD Class. P. a 
Ceckatoo, . A. Barstow.. 
Karma, J. C. Erskine...... 1 46 03 
Vagabond, T. A. Verno 51012- 14012 
Smoke, L. H. Dyer...........+0 Disqualified. 


Kate, yawl, J. S. Negus Did not finish. 







Ogeemah, Brophy & Mackay..........-++++++++ 5 09 45 1 39 45 
Coeth, di E. Bougs Siebdessasce iicapken tad aneeen 5 20 00 1 50 0 
Lizana, Wylie & Archer..........seesseeeseeeees 5 11 5 1 41 55 
Class Q—Start, 3:35. 
Careless, F. J. Havens......ccccccccccccsccccces 5 27 40 1 52 40 
Mary, M. Grundner ..... Widasdecseeseescesesesss 52113 81418 
Wraith, C. Tompkkins.......cceccoscsccccccccece Disqualified. 
Trouble, "W. Ei. Childs.......cccccccccescccceed 5 15 52 1 40 52 
Spots, D. D. Allerton..........-.0e2se-eeeeeneee E 25 25 1 50 25 
Crem Rh, POOP INGE. cvisccccecetcccccccccecccsenes 5 28 20 1 53 30 
Class R—Start, 3:36. : : 
Scalawag, E. S. Ludlow......s...ccccccccccccces Did not finish. 
Sandpiper, W. W. Redfern. Salen :.2.5 20 30 1 45 30 
Opossum,. R: -P. Doremus. ..5 16 48 1 41 48 
Constance, F. D. Prentiss ..-5 28 40 1 53 40 
Peceina, G. H,. Chvrch... ..-5 34 30 1 59 30 
Class V—Start 
Martha M., R. Moore...... --5 22 47 1 42 47 
Rascal, D. G. Whitlock..............-- - 5 22 27 147 27 


Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. 


OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND SOUND, ° 
Thursday, September to. 


The first of the three days’ racing given by the Sea- 
wanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. was held on Thursday, Sep- 
tember 10. There were nine starters in the raceabout 
class and six starters in the 15ft. class. A good sailing 
breeze from the S, held throughout the contest. The 
course was from the starting line N. N. W. two miles to 
and around a mark boat, thence E.-%4 N. two and one- 
quarter miles to and around a mark boat, thence S. W. by 
S. two and one-half miles back to the starting line, a 
distance of six and three-quarter knots. The raceabouts 
sailed over this course twice, while the 15-footers went 
around but once. The fisst leg was a run, the second a 
reach, and the third a beat. 

In the raceabout class Rascal and Jolly Roger fought 
it out from start to finish, and the former won out by 
51 seconds. Cayenne had an easy time beating the other 
boats in the 15ft. class, and she finished with minutes to 









spare. She beat Bobs, the second boat, 2m, 27s. The 
summary : ot 
Raceabout Class—Start, 12:06—Course, 13% Miles. 
Rascal, S. C. Hopkins..........cecsccesecceeces 2 57 46 2 62 46 
Hobo, T. Li. Park......ccccccocscrcccccocccsccess 3 O01 33 2 56 33 
Jolly Roger, T. B. Bleeker............s++seeeee 2 58 37 2 53 37 
Jolly Tar, Slocum Howland... ..........eseee0 3 06 04 3 00 04 
Maryola, C. W. Allen........e.seseees .-3 08 29 3 03 29 
Mavis, G. Pirie.......... -3 07 30 3 02 30 
Nathalie, F. G. Stewart -3 15 56 3 10 56 
Rogue, A. B. Alley...... ee .3 27 14 3 22 14 
Galatea, Anson P. Stokes ed ...3 50 30 3 45 30 
15ft. One-Desi Class—Start, 12:30—Course, 6% Miles. 
Cayenne, Colgate Hoyt.... -2 16 50 2 11 50 
Bobs, W. A. W. Stewart .2 1917 21417 
Wee Wean, J. C. Work 2 21 20 2 16 20 
Vivi caren <4 secnatdugens eet Sr e002 32 25 2 27 25 
Imp, Henry H, Landon.......++.+++eeseeeeeeees 2 20 33 2 15 33 
Bairn, W. J. Mathéson............sseeeeeeeeees Did not finish. 


The winners were Rascal and Cayenne. 
Friday, September 11. 


Fifteen boats started in the second of the three days’ 
racing at Oyster Bay. All the boats were manned by 
amateurs. The breeze was light from the N. W., but 
shifted somewhat when the boats were on the second 
round. The .course was the same as was sailed in 
‘Thursday’s race. In the first division of the raceabout 
class there were two starters, Hobo and Maryola. The 
former won out by over a minute. Rascal and Jolly Tar 
were the only starters in the second division of the race- 

- about class. Jolly Tar was beaten by less than a minute. 

There were four starters in the general class of race- 
abouts. Galatea, Mr. Anson Phelps Stokes’ new boat, 
made her second start, and showed up to better advant- 
age than she did in Thursday’s race, when she was hope- 
lessly- beaten. Nathalie and Mavis put up a good race and 
Nathalie won. : 

In the first division of the 15ft. class Sabrina scored an 
easy victory over Cayenne. In the general division of the 
15ft. class five boats started. Bobs won and had an easy 
time defeating the other boats. The summary follows: 


First Division—Class O—Raceabouts—Start, 12:05—Course, 13% 








Miles. 

™M Cc. W. All on Ga 3 
Hobart he, Pusk-astecscccssscsecivecseciise at SUSE ae SODA 

Second Division—-Class O—Start, 12:10—Course, 13% Miles. 
Ra Te, EOURRes econ gudendecdgocrente ce 2 26 15 216 15 
Jolly Tar, Slocum Howland........++--s+s+eseee 2 27 18 217 18 

General Class—Start, 12:15—Course, Miles. 

Galatea, Anson P. Stokes............ ageccondeeh 2 a 2 18 01 
Mavis, G. Pirie........... ve 2 30 01 2 15 O1 
Nathalie, F. G. Stewart... * 2 29 00 2 14 00 
Rogue; As Bh Abbeys cviies .c0ssecscvcsiceec’ ---236 29. 22129 

First Division—15ft. Class—Start, 12:20—Course, 6% Miles. 
Cayenne, Colgate Whi aicieccvextncccaepecick ean” Lee 
Sabrina, Cc . Wetmore... cccccccesceeveceveech O12 inv 









Imp, Heney EL. Lan@iticencicsssicivccescsceces 
Ollta,, Eietery -C. Reuse. cc. ccccscccccccccccccess 


The winners were Hobo, Rascal, Nathalie, Sabrina, 
and Bobs. 





Manhasset Bay Y. C. 


FALL REGATTA, 
Saturday, September 12. 


The fall regatta of the Manhasset Bay Y.-C. was sailed 
on Saturday, September 12, over that club's outside 
course from the northeast Execution Buoy, thence to 
Parsonage Point, thence to Red Spring Point and back 
tc the starting line, all classes, 36ft. and above, going over 
the course twice, and the smaller boats once. 

Owing to the very. unsatisfactory racing had this 
season, to insure a redsonably good entry list, the date 
of these races was advanced. one week by arrangement 
with the Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C., and even at this 
but twenty-three entries qualified at the starting line. 
The 3oft. class and raceabouts were not scheduled, as 
we classes were to race at the Seawanhaka-Corinthian 

As the 65ft. and 43ft. classes did not fill, a race was 
arranged between the Neola and Effort on time allowance, 
while a match was also made between the one-design 
Purdon boats, Umbrina and Rondinella. 

The race was started at one o’clock in a light N. E. 
wind, Neola and Effort, by agreement, carrying working 
topsails. Effort got the best of the start and held the 
advantage almost to the finish of the first round, when, 
with both boats almost at the mark, she worked up on 
Neola and managed to squeeze in between her and the 
stake boat. On the second round the breeze freshened, 
with the result that Neola, while finishing considerably 
ahead of Effort, could not save her time. The cruisers 
Umbrina and Rondinella were started at three o’clock, 
and went over the line with Umbrina slightly in the lead, 
which position she held throughout the race. It is to be 
regretted that a stronger breeze was not had, in order 
that these boats could have had a better opportunity to 
show their quality. 

In the 25ft. class, the Chingachook, for some reason, 
did not reach the line in time for the start of her class, 
as a result of which the owner of Firefly showed the 
sportsmanlike material in his make up by waiting twenty 
minutes for his competitor, and then, as he deserved, 
won out by a little over a minute. 

In the 36ft. class, Spasm led the way over the course 
for most of the distance, but eventually was beaten by 
Anoatok, Leda being a tailender from start to finish. In 
the 21ft. class, Montauk won out over Gazabo, these two 
being the only boats in the class. 

The winners in the various classes were Effort, Anoa- 
tok, Umbrina, Firefly, Houri, Caper, Arizona, Montauk, 
Flim Flam, and Wriggle, the following being the official 
record of the races. 

Sloops—Special Class—Start, 1:05—Course, 21% Miles. 


inis Elapsed. Corrected. 
Neola, G. M. Pinchon............. 6 09 56 5 04 56 56 
Effort, F. M. Smith............... 6 23 17 51817 
Sloops—36ft. Class—Start, 1:15—Course, 21% Miles. 
Rete. D2 BURG cosvecedctnnvers Did not finish. 
Spasm, FE. By Bimg....ccccccccceces 6 52 07 5 37 07 
Aroatok, W. G. Brokaw........... 6 51 26 5 26 28 eek oa 
Sloops—Special Class—Start, 3:(5—Course, 10% Miles. 
Umbrina, W. H. Childs........... 6 44 53 3 39 53 e Meee 
Rondinella, F. H. Duval........... 6 48 53 3 43 53 S tee 
Sloops—25ft. Class—Start, 1:25—Course, 10% Miles. 
Chingachook, E. A. Stearns....... 5 20 25 3 55 25 3 56 25 
Firefly, G. P. Granbery.....,...... 5 2413 3 59 13 3 54 11 
Larchmont 21-footers—Start, 1:20—Course ,10% Miles. 
Adelaide, i Be SPO cde cetsteene 4 42 42 3 22 42 wo ee 
BROWER, 3... Eke Ss cccccccoccccccat 432 47 3 12 47 
Dorothy, ) SR Ye 4 46 54 3 26 54 


New Rochelle Class—Start, 1:30—Course, 10% Miles. 
oe Ae OS ee 5 41 19 41119 3 
Dulce, N. D. Lawton...........:... 5 57 00 4 21 00 


Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 1:30—Course, 10% Miles. 
5 39 53 4 09 53 


Relea Sas Bis COREG co cesccescsese 5 4 09 53 
RR i PROUD S cles na veg ecicds eqcsc cet 5 45 47 415 47 4 16 47 
Lambkin, S. W. Roach............ 5 50 42 4 20 42 42 42 
Falcon, Colin Stevens.............- 5 48.12 418 12 41812 
Seawanhaka Knockabouts—Start, 1:25—Course, 10% Miles 
Wriggle, G. S. Wilson............. 5 32 09 4 07 99 eiee ee 
21ft. Sloops—Start,, 1:25—Course, 0% Miles. 
Gadtines, Te... Waits ccicdsvcccnsnek 5 30 49 4 0 39 
Montauk, G. P. Sheldon........... 4 47 22 3 22 22 
18ft. Sloops—Start, 1:35—Course, 10% Miles. 
BPioves, TEs PRG. wei ccettecccd ..5 18 02 3 43 02 
Flim Flam, A. D. Prince.....:../.. 613 12 3 38 12 





Atlantic Y. C. Ocean Race. . 


September 7 to 13. 
524. MILES. 


One of the longest ocean races ever held on this side 
ef the water was started at 12:30 P. M. Labor Day, Sep- 
tember 7, under the auspices of the Atlantic Y. C. The 


_ journey led from the start off Scotland Lightship to Nan- 


tucket Shoal Lightship, thence to Northeast. End Light- 
ship off. Cape May. and back to the finish at the point 
where the event was started. 

Six able schooners entered. Morton F. Plant’s Her- 
reshoff creation, Ingomar, won, finishing on Thursday, 
over 21 hours ahead of Hildegarde, owned by Ed, R. 
Coleman, which ended the journey Saturday. George 
Lauder’s Endymion and J. G. N. Whittaker’s Iroquois 
finished on Sunday in the order named. Dr. L. M. Stim- 
son’s Fleur de Lys was reported in tow from. Northeast 
End Lightship. Commodore Robert E. Tod’s Thistle 
withdrew from the contest on Tuesday. 

The boats had baffling conditions of wind and: wave 
which made the race a hard one, and each contender de- 
serves great credit for persevering in the event. Until 
reports from each boat are made it will be impossible 
to give official figures. A full account of the race will 
appear in the next issue of Forest AND STREAM. 


The annual meeting of the Northport Y. C.” was held 
on the evening of September 5, and the following were 
elected officers: Com., J. B.-Mortrell; Vice-Com., 
A. Van Iderstine; Sec’y, H. Davis Ackerly; Treas., Mur- 
ray S. Brown; Trustees, J. B. Morrell, Charles A. Van 
sean. me rewe 4 a Ss. oe _—— 

pson, N. S. Ackerly, J. W. Hiltman, D. P. Morse, 
and Ta hk Burton. 


harles - 


lowing transfers: 

_Mr, W. E. Haskell, Larchmont Y. C., has exchanged 
his 7oft. w. 1. schooner yacht Ivanhoe for the steam yacht 
Sentinel, owned by Mr. E. D. Thayer, Eastern Y. C., Bos- 
ton, Mass. Sentinel is to be used in local waters until 
late in the season, and Mr. Thayer contemplates a West 
Indian cruise in the Ivanhoe this winter. 

The same agency has also sold the steam yacht Bostonia 
for Mr. Chas. F. Berry, Boston, Mass., to Messrs. Bayer 
Bros., of this city, acting for Mr. T. T. Lovelace, of 
Baranquila, Colombia, S. A. She is a steel boat, designed 
and built in 1901 by Geo. Lawley & Son, Corp., 74ft. 0. a., 
12ft. beam, 3ft. draft. Will be shipped via Hamburg 
American Line September 25. 

Mr. Geo. J. Fermier, of Jersey City, N. J., has pur- 
chased the 31ft. catboat Numa from Mrs. Reba G. Van 
Pelt and Mr. J. Irving Simonson. 





YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


For advertising relating to this department see pages ii and iii. 


The Board of Governors of the Brooklyn Y. C. held a 
meeting on Wednesday evening, September 2, to act upon 
the resignation of Commodore Cook. The resignation 
was accepted and Vice-Commodore Fontaine was elected 
commodore. Mr. Maxwell was chosen to succeed Mr. 
Fontaine as vice-commodore. 

RRR 

At the annual meeting of the Newport Y. R. A,, held 
on September 7, the following officers were elected to 
serve one year: Governors, George L. Rives, Elbridge T. 
Gerry, Royal Phelps Carroll, John Jacob Astor, Win- 
throp Rutherfurd, Reginald Brooks, Harry Payne Whit- 
ney, Arthur T. Kemp, Herman B. Duryea, Max Agassiz, 
Woodbury Kane, Frederick P. Sanders, W. K. Vander- 
bilt, Jr.; John R. Drexel and F. K. Sturgis. 

Race Committee—Herman B. Duryea, Max Agassiz, 
Woodbury Kane, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr.; Royal Phelps 
Carroll, Reginald Brooks and Winthrop Rutherfurd. 

RR 

Intrepid, the new auxiliary schooner built for Mr. 
Lloyd Phoenix, was launched from the yard of the 
builders, Messrs. T. S. Marvel & Co., at Newburgh, on 
Tuesday, September 8. The yacht is built throughout of 
steel, and is 171ft. 8in. over all, 125ft. waterline, 28ft. 
breadth, and 16ft. draft. She is rigged as a three-masted 
schooner, and has seventy tons of outside ballast. This 


yacht will replace the old Intrepid, which Mr. Pheenix 
sold recently. 





RRR 
A cable report from England gives notice of the death 
of Mr. Arthur E. Payne, of the firm of Messrs. Summers 
& Payne, Southampton, England. Mr. Payne was one of 
the best known and most successful designers of yachts 
in Great Britain. During his career he turned out some 
two hundred yachts, the largest of which was Glory, a 
205 ton yawl. Mr. Payne’s boats are well known to 
American and Canadian yachtsmen. The Canada cup 
boats, Beaver, Invader, and Strathcona, were all from his 
board. Summers & Payne’s yard at Southampton is a 
large one, and many famous yachts have been built there. 

: neRne 
Reliance has been hauled out at Jacob’s Yard, City 
Island, where she will occupy winter quarters. Before 
hauling, her mast and spars were removed and her sails 
and other gear were stowed in the storehouses. Piles are 
being driven in order to make a foundation for Reliance 
that will not settle. Columbia has been hauled out at 


Hawkins’ Yard, and Constitution wili occupy a berth at 
New London. 
RRR 


Yachtsmen in the vicinity of Patchogue, Long Island, 
held a meeting on Thursday, September 3, for the purpose 
of organizing a yacht club. The idea met with general 
approval, and thirty men signified their intention of join- 
ing. The officers of the new club are as follows: Com., 
Joseph Bailey; Vice-Com., A. Rae Storms; Rear-Com., 
George L. Robinson; Treas., Senator Bailey; Sec’y, Frank 
Guttridge. Committee on Constitution and By-Laws— 
je, Brackenbridge, George L. Robinson, James R. Skin- 
ner, E. J. Eisman, J. N. Silsbe, William E. Ebbetts, L. B. 
Green. Building Committee—J. C. Brackenbridge, S. B. 
Ogden, G. G. Roe, J. J. Robinson, Frank Guttridge. 

: Rare 

j Captain Robert Wringe has decided to make his home 
in the United States, and is to become a citizen. Captain 
Wringe, who is one of the ablest skippers in England 
has had considerable experience in American waters, and 
he will have no difficulty in getting a berth in one of 
our best boats next season. He came out here in 1899 
on the first Shamrock, and the year following he sailed 
the 70-footer Mineola. In 1901 he was in the first Sham- 
rock. When the big Fife schooner Cicely came out last 
year he was put in charge and she had a very success- 
ful season. Captain Wringe is a very capable racing 
skipper, and even though his handling of Shamrock IIL. 
in the recent races against Reliance has been criticised 
there are few men his equal. 2 

ReRer : 

Shamrock I. and Shamrock III. are both to be hauled 
out at Erie Basin, South Brooklyn, where they will have 
berths close by Shamrock II. Sir Thomas Lipton decided 
not to take the boats back to England, but to keep them 
here and dispose of them if possible. Shamrock II. is to 
be sold for junk and broken up, as chemical action has 
caused her plating to rust and corrode. The big tug 
Cruizer left New York for the Clyde a few days ago. 
The steam yacht Erin is the only one of Sir Thomas’ 
fleet left in commission. 





New Books. 


“The Beagle” treats of the history, breeding, rearing, 
showing and kennel management of 
the joint authorshi 


training, 
the diminutive hound; aaa % 


of Messrs. James M. Pulley, John A. Tatham, 


Louis Steffen, Chas. F. Brooke, James McAleer, Ernest L. 
ees A, Henry Higginson, F. B. Lord and Reno B. Cole, the 
atter filling the office of editor. It is generously illustrated with 


—— matter. It aes 193 pages, is bound in cloth, and 
with so many practi: men as authors, it necessarily contains 
valuable ion and information, . . 
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FOREST AND STREAM; 


{Sxrt. 19, 1983. 


* 
Canoeing. 
aiteeen. cianimeeel 
* * 
Prizes for Canoeists. 

In order to encourage canoeists and small boat sailors, who do 
their knocking about on inland waters, to keep a record of their 
trips and experiences, the publishers of Forest anp STREAM 
offer cash prices for the best accounts of cruises taken during the 
season of 1903. As few restrictions as possible will be imposed, 
and those given are made only with the view of securing some 
uniformity among the competitors’ stories, so that the judges will 
be able to make a fair award. 

The prizes will be as follows: 

First prize, $50.00. 

Second prize, $25.00. 

Third prize, $15.00. 

Fourth and fifth, $10.00 each. 

Sixth to eighth, $5.00 each. 

I. The cruise must be actually taken between May 1 and 
November 1, 1903. 

II. The ‘cruise must be made on the (fresh water) inland 
streams and lakes of the United States or Canada. 

III. The canoe or boat in which the cruise is made must not 
be more than 18ft. long over all. 

IV. An accurate log of the trip must be kept, and all incidents 
and information that would be of value to other canoeists covering 
the same route should be carefully recorded. 

V. A description of the boat in which the cruise is made 
should preface the story, and a list of outfit and supplies. 

VI. Photographs of the boat and of the country passed through, 
not smaller than 4x5, should, if possible, accompany each story, 
and they will be considered in making the awards. 

VII. Stories should contain not less than five thousand words, 
written on one side of the paper only. 

VIII. An outline chart of the trip drawn on white paper in 
black ink (no coloring pigment to be used) should also be 
sent in. 

IX. Competitors should avoid the use of slang or incorrect 
nautical expressions in their stories, as it will count against them 
in awarding the prizes. 

Each manuscript to which a prize is awarded shall become the 
property of the Forest and Stream Publishing Company. Ali 
manuscript should teach the office of the Forest and Stream Pub- 
lishing Company, 346 Broadway, New York., on or before De- 
cember 1, 1908. 


New York C. C. 


BENSONHURST, L. L, 
Saturday, September 12. 

The thirty-third annual fall regatta of the New York 
Canoe Club was held on the afternoon of Saturday, Sep- 
tember 12, before a large crowd of spectators. Seven 
events were run off in conditions exactly suited for canoe- 
ing. The winners in the different races were F. C. 
Moore, C. F. Siedel, W. Inslee, George McTaggart, C. 
H, Parsons, Cromwell and Keller. The summary: 


Decked Sailing Canoes—Start, 3:16, 






Finish. Elapsed. 
SP Mp inte s <hednc ghnaebane sépbndssopressased 4 03 25 0 48 25 
Shore — McTaggart. ...02csccsvvescevscegvseneen 4 09 45 0 54 45 
A EEE cress narevonedanchcs soepeesinoeaned 41115 0 56 15 

Open Sailing Canoes—Start, 3:25. 
Cc RAE i. oan ciac couse uess etuseteasdenoee 4 00 07 0 35 07 
A. M. Posie... ide pnbhibescdéhbbapatmentasaasene 4 01 40 0 36 40 
E. t SR el cockdoths+eadhss aub>tns timepcnn eee 4 02 10 0 37 10 
Se ME: sh css udev sedan cs bosbeehonvesooney 4 02 15 0 37 15 
{i i IRIE oasis » sin pterevees Sud yess obusiae 4 02 55 0 37 55 
ip SINE ics mica wxbaeancionmnepgnes + tep keane 4 04 33 0 39 33 
re EL, . Lonsecctccdsanhsess6daas Sanhavall 04 0 39 40 
RSE sk IOINS. S iio occ ide tn cose cb Keen deabe 4 05 10 0 40 10 
aan FOE, Fe ia so sinc 5e seins vic ddhindety stead 4 05 55 0 40 55 
i SNE. <n wd bine aiite > gonguleneen> bape ned aesd 4 07 00 0 42 00 
ere 4 09 05 0 44 05 
Ses, NON OS b 55K... Sy dea asec spew nccded 4 08 50 0 43 50 
Special Open Sailing eeenetaee 3:35. 

is MOR 5. coin aticd= oswenen Ga bee sds band dosdkeed 4 08 25 0 33 25 
SHOGEO DROSTIORRY «00 0.000:008h oaRbi-Phccecevenced Disabled. 

Open Canoe—Tandem_ Paddling, Single-Blade—Start, 5:52:35. 
McTaggart and Inslee.............-sseeeedeeeets 5 56.30 0 03 55 
B. Speidel and: Poole..................seeeseees Not timed. 

EE - COE SOMME, 5: <inccnnsicsivnsvcsvebses Not timed. 


Gunwale Race—Won by George McTaggart, W. Inslce, 
second; A. M. Poole, third. 

Tilting Tournament—Won by Cromwell and Keller, 
Knickerbocker Canoe Club; Wright and Inslee second, 
Poole and B. Spiedel third. 

Tail End Race—Won by C. H. Parsons, W. Inslee 
second, A. Wilmarth third. 


A. C. A. Constitution. 


In the last issue of your paper I notice that three mem- 
bers are appointed to revise the constitution and by-laws 
of the American Canoe Association. So far, so good; 
but all three members of said committee are appointed from 
the Atlantic Division. Is it fair to the other divisions tu 
have all from one division? It has’ been argued that it 
is better to have it thus because otherwise there might be 
loss of time in getting together to accomplish the revision. 
Why this haste? We have lived a good many years 


under the present costitution, and have had very little , 


trouble. Of course the above is by no means perfect and 
should be revised, but a hasty revision might in the end 
prove disastrous to the interests of the Association. A 
mail vote can be taken at any time, and perhaps the in- 
coming cgmmodore might have a few suggestions to 
make. In my opinion the other divisions should have 
some say in the matter. 
A MEMBER OF THE ATLANTIC Division For 16 YEARS. 


Bile Bange and Gallery 


Rifle at Sea Girt. 

Tue Leech cup match was open to everybody; distances 800, 
900 and 1,000yds.; position, any without artificial rest; seven 
rounds at each distance without sightigg shots; and rifle and 
ammunition; entrance $1 to members @ the N. R. A., and $2 
to all others; prizes, first, Leech cup Gnd gold badge; second, 
$25; third, $15; fourth, $10; fifth, $6. 








It .was-won by Corp. .C. B. Winder, of Sixth Ohio, with a score __ 
of 94; Keough, of Massachusetts, also had 94, but was outranked 
by Winder; Upton, of Massachusetts, was third with 91. The 
scores: 

Pennsylvania. 


Wie fe faa rcies nia “ ee 


Jeffords 
Goddard 
Foulke 
Bell 





New Jersey. 








SEE \dicknesdoecktadentinn 
Hubschmidt ............. 

Lehman . 
Smith ... 
McGrann 
Evans 

Raker .. 
O’Hare . 
Rowland 
Hare ... 
Gensch 
Hudson 
Lewes 


The inter-club match was for the rifle club championship of the 
United States. It was open to teams of five men from any rifle 
club or Association; ten shots per man at 200yds.; any rifle and 
ammunition. It was won by the Manhattan Rifle and Revolver 
team with a score of 213. The rifle club of the Seventh Regiment, 


New York, was second with 197,,and Old Guard, Massachusetts, 
third with 19%. The scores follow: 


BEBS ASKER RRBS BSE 
> BEBSRSERBSBER RRS 
>: SBSSRAVABSE RIBAK 







Manhattan Rifle and Revolver Association. ..............ceseee+ 213 
Seventh Regiment, New York, Rifle Club..................e000e 197 
COR Teenie, Teo dao ns ccbbseccund obcceodeucoocobbasse 195 
Seventy-first, New York, first team................-... adoskbosos 193 
IER WENN OUT bce nicnitheateohends sacscks te ebnnes ceseieSoebpaed 192 
Company A, Sixth Massachusetts V. M.............ccesceesesess 192 
Seventy-first New York, second team............ccseccccsececcees 192 
Pennsylvania State Rifle Association..............0cceeeeseeeeeeees 190 
DERSSRCRUPENS TRING ASBOCIBTIOR. «0... ccccosscccvoceessocscescosens 188 
ee I SEE SI, oo nnt 5 so ccwbaneh eoctrchatagsoeessancee 187 
Manhattan Rifle and Revolver Association, second team......... 180 


Cottage Rifle and Revolver Association. . 
Fourth New Jerse 
Old Guard, New Vork 
Squadron A, New York, withdrew: 
The president’s match, for the Military championship of the 
United States, 200, 300, 500, 800 and 1,000yds., 7 shots at each 
distance, was won by Lieut K. K. V. Casey, of the Seventy-first 
New York. There were ten prizes: To first the championship 
medal and $50; to second, $25; to third, $15; to fourth, $10; to 
fifth, $10, and five more of $5 each. The winners: 












Yards: 200 300 500 600 800 1000 
Lieut K K V Casey, Tist N. Y........ ----28 32 33 33 35 31—192 
Sergt * Com, t N. Y. -.-28 31 36 338 32 29-188 
i ee aes. Tist N. Y -30 33 33 31 32 26—185 

E. Cook, District of oa 31 30 33 31 35 25—185 
Tiest. W A’ Tewes, New Jersey.. -30 31 35 30 29 29—184 
> 2 Fink, District of Columbia.. -28 32 33 33 29 28— 

Wetherald, District of Columbia.....27 29 33 34 32 26—183 
Tt J Corrie, New Vork... oc»... -82 29 33 33 32 24—183 

wy Po District of Columbia.. -29 31 34 34 32 22—182 

WwW igear, Pennsylvania................ 31 30 34 29 29 28—181 


The all comers’ military match was won by Lieut. W. M. Far- 
row, District of Columbia; Kuser trophy, rapid-fire match, was 
won by John L. Kuser, New Jersey; Reading trophy, Capt. D. B. 
McAipin, Seventh New York; Spencer trophy, Pvt. Geo. E. Cook, 
District of Columbia; Seabury trophy, Sergt. J. H. Keogh, Massa- 
chusetts; hyposcope match, Lieut. Edward Breeze, Second New 
Jersey. 

Members’ match, New Jersey State Rifle Association—Lieut. 
Horace M. Bell, Second New Jersey. 

Meaney medal—Sergt. Charles Moore, Pennsylvania. 

Perrine medal—Pvt. H. J. McCartney, Fourth New Jersey. 

New Jersey State Rifle Association trophy—Lieut. R. L. B. 
Bowen, Rhode Island. 

The National match was open to teams of twelve men, one team 
from the troops stationed within each of the military departments; 
the United States Navy and Marine Corps; the National Guard 
(one team from each State, Territory and the District of Colum- 
bia); distance 200, 500, 600, 800, 900 and 1,000yds.; ten shots at 
each range by each contestant; arms, United States service rifles 
and carbines; service ammunition; to first National trophy and 
cash, $500; to second, “the Hilton trophy” and $300; to third, “the 
Soldier of Marathon” and $200; to fourth, $150; to fifth, $100; to 
sixth $50, and a medal to each member of the winning teams. 








Ano Excellent Suggestion. 

Norts Sutton, N. H., Sept. 6.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Every one admits that it is of great importance for the country 
that its men should be expert rifle shots. Everything should be 
done to further this object. Would not the interest in rifle shoot- 
ing among civilians be increased if the State or general Govern- 
ment were to offer badges as marksmen and sharpshooters to any 
one making a certain score? Such badges are eagerly competed 
for among the militiamen, and it seems to me that some plan 
can be perfected which would cause many.a young man to prac- 
tice at the range. 

If this idea is an abandoned one, drop this in the waste- 
basket. If not, it is worth considering, as are any ideas which 
may help to bring up the standard of American marksmanship. 

Harry Seymour Barnes. 





Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Cinctnnati, O.—At the regular meeting of the Cincinnati Rifle 
Association on Aug. 30, the following scores were made. The 
shooting of Hasenzahl and Payne was good, considering a very 


tricky rear fishtail wind. Scores made at 200yds., offhand, 25-ring 
target: 





Honor. 
Hasenzahl 219 217 216 206 
Payne 221 218 213 211 68 
Nestler 219 213 210 207 57 
Lux 210 206 206 201 61 
Freitag 194 187 184 182 69 
Bruns ‘208 206 205 199 52 
Odell 207 197 196 194 57 
Roberts 208 201 197 196 & 
ofer in doa $e 200 197 186 179 47 
Mr. Nestler was out again after waiting for his new Stevens 
finger lever. His shooting seems improved with its use. 





The Old Guard, 


New Yorx.—The Engineers’ Corps of the Department of New 
York Minute Men, is to participate in the fair to be held in New 
York next October by the Old Guard Veteran Battalion. Madison 
Square Garden will be used, and in this connection it may be in- 
- teresting to know that 200 members of the Honorable Artillery 
Company of London will attend, the guests of the Ancient and 


Honotable Artillery of Boston. The latter will attend about 250 
stro. 

It ie purposed that Thursday, Oct. 8, will be Minute Men's 
night, and at that time will be seen the Washington turnout, 
which should be large in number and make a fine showing, con. 
sidering that the headquarters of this organization is in the 
Capital City, presided over by Col. M. A. Winters. 





Presque Isle Rifle Club, 


Erte, Pa. Aug. 29.—There were not many members of tlic 
Presque Isle Rifle Club present on Saturday, but those that were 
there made very good scores, considering the gait that a heavy 
north wind blew straight in the shooter’s face. American Stand 
ard target, distance 200yds. Scores: 

*B Moorechouse...36 30 42—108 S C Long.........69 67 67—203 
F G Lynch.......84 79 74-237 J Almeda......... 69 64 56—1s9 
Stidham 76 7% 1-225 A G Riblet.......47 48 40—135 
. tt 73 68-218 *O S Riblet...... .... 42-42 

‘A Mount .........69 69 69-207 

Sept. 5.—The club held its regular weekly shoot with a very 
good attendance, and some good scores were made. Next Mon- 
day, Labor Day, the club shoots its long-promised match with the 
Jamestown, N. Y., Club, each club shooting on its own grounds 
and having a member of the other club present to see that the 
scores claimed are made. Scores: 


ee 78:75 75—228 
A Parker..... «--74 73 T1—218 
S C Long...........74 73 70—217 
A Mount ...........77 71 68—216 
L Fergueson........71 71 67—209 


* Visitors. 

The last match of the three that was to be shot between the 
Pearl City Club, of Jamestown, N. Y., and the Erie Club was 
shot on Labor Day, each club shooting on its own grounds, hav- 
ing a representative of the other club present to see fair play, 
and the Erie Club won the final match and the cup that was 
shot for. The first match was shot at Jamestown last June, and 
the Jamestown club won. The second match came off on the 
Erie club’s grounds on July 11, the Erie club winning. Erie’s 
end of the third match was shot here during a rain that kept 
falling ail afternoon, but nevertheless enough points were made 
to keep the cup here. Scores: 

Presque Isle Club. 








Jamestown Club. 


Stedham....76 76 78—229 Sunburgh - 2 81—235 
A Parke...71 76 77—224 Ramusson ....64 79 80—223 
G Shafer. ..68 61 72—211 a 61 78 82—221 


Casta Bianco. 








Grapshooting. 


—_——_o-— 


If you want oe eens See aee 
notice like the follo 
Fixtures, 


Sept. 16-18.—Williamsport, Pa.—West Branch Rod and Gun 
Club tournament. H. A. Dimick, Sec’y. 

Sept. 17.-Annual tournament and sheepbake of the Bristol, 
Conn., Gun Club.. E. R. Burwell, Sec’y. 

Sept. 20.—Middleton, Wis., Gun *Club tournament. 

Sept. hr enearianeee, O., Gun Club tournament. A. D. 


Rhinehart, Sec’ 
jt. 23.23 —Milton, Pa., Run and Gun Club fall tournament. 
Fred A. Godcharles, t. 


Sept. 22-24.—Indiana ibs, Ind., Gun Club opening or dedication 
tournament. W. T. Nash, Sec'y, 
23:4.—Springhield, O.—Young & Wilson’s tournament. 
nan 23-24.—Scottdale, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. R&. 5S. 
D Sec’y. 


Sept. 23-34-~ Rensselaer Ind., Gun Club shoot. 

Sept. 23-24.- -Scrant mn, P —The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
— under the ‘auspices of the Scranton Rod and Gun Club. 
J. Mason Se-y 

gi 24.—Berea, %0., Gun Club tournament. Beswick, Sec’y. 

Sept. 24-25.—Mcrrisonville, Ill.—Pastime Gun lub tournament. 

Sept. 25.—Adair, Ia., Gun Club negregmeons. 

Sept. 25.—Live bird N's on god =. Outwater’s Eeeeee, Hack- 
ensack River Bridge, N Schortemeier, 

oe 26.—Bingnamton, In. ge Gun Club tournament. H. W. 


t. — Lexington, Pete. oe hoot; live 
vat eal ake Robert R° Skinner, o a 


Sept. 28-29.—Louisville, Ky.—First rt day, Si State Skew * 


targets; second day, State championship at live birds. 
Phelps, If. Sec’y. y> P' P 


Sept. Gia Rock, Pa., Gun Club tournament. Allen M. 
Dietz, Sec’y. 


y . 
Sept. 29-30.—Worcester, Mass., Sportsmen’s Club grand {all 
oe, C. W. Doten, Pres. 


sy fom toe tournament of the Shamokin, Pa., Gun Club. 


Sept. Oe. oe locisty a Club’s first open amateur tourna- 
ment at steet PhiladeiDh K. Starr, Mgr., 1216 North Twenty- 


= 29-Oct. Pee ss. —Illinois State Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion tournament. John Smith, Sec’y 

Oct. 1-2.—Austerlitz, Ky.— two-day live eigen tournament of 
the Hill Top Gun Chub. “Geo, Clay 


Oe 6-7.—. Moines, Ia rwo-des 7, See = Messrs. Whitney 
eet 6-7.— heny, Pa.—North Side Gun Club’s tournament. 
Oct. 6-7.— me Che, Mo.—First Grand Afro-American Handi- 


geo the dive Amarin Trapshooters’ League. T. H. Cohron, 
Oct. 8-9.—Clinton, Ont., Gun Club tournament. 
a 89.—Dalton, Ohio, Gun Club’s fifth annual tournament. 


Mgr. 
Oct. Sens Joseph, Mo.—Thirteenth annual tournament of 
the Missouri State Amateur Shooting Association. F. B. Cun- 


Oct. 910.—Tournament of the Olney, Ill., Gun Club; prizes 
added money. i, Wi, Marks, Jt Sec’y. 
Oct. 910.—Olnzy, I.—Two days’ comtnanntnt, Moore & Marks, 


9-10.—Sixteenth annual fall tournament of the Harrisburg, 
» Shooting Association. A. H. Roberts, Sec’y. 
Oct. ee L. 1—Opening all-day shoot of the Fulton 


SOc. iB 15.—Omaha, Neb., Gun Club’s twelfth annual tourna- 
Ww. D. Townsend, Sec’y. 
Oc, Ni —West Baden, Ind., Gun Club tournament. John L. 
5 — "ett — West Ba Baden, Ind., Gun Club tournament; $500 added. 
) x 
Oct. — Ky., Gun Club tournament. W. A. 


Sx, 3al—wew London, 1, Gun Club tournament. Dr. C. 


F ce eon 
Oct. “St. Louis, Mo.—Combination live-bird and target 
at Du Pont Caan Fut. Open to all. Special event, 
live bird handicap. Alec D. M Mgr. 
Oct. 26-31.—French Lick aaa ngs, Ind.—First grand tournament 
of the National Gun Club; added. fon Lilly, Pres. 


ae secy Wod" treet Pt ‘Trapshooters’ League. 


id 


es 


ers Game and wat Protective 
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'-_- DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores a 
publication in these columns, also any news notes t 
may care to have published. Mail such matter to 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broadway, 
New York. Forest anp STREAM goes to press on TUES- 
DAY OF EACH WEEK. 

The Wanderéts will shoot on the grounds of the South Side Gun 
Club, Newark, N. J., on Saturday of this week. ° 


Mr. H. B. Lemcke, one of the eminent representatives of the 
Peters Cartridge Company, Cincinnati, was a visitor in New York 
last week. 

a 


Elsewhere in our trap columns Mr. J. K. Starr gives a synopsis 
of the Florists’ Gun Club programme, which will be of special 
interest to trapshooters. 


The DuBois, Pa., team defeated the Kane, Pa., team in a con- 
test for the Hibner cup, at Du Bois, on Sept. 12, by a score of 88 
to 77. There were four men per team, 25 targets per man. 


Mr, A. A. Schoverling, P. O. Box 475, New York, informs us 
that the Fulton Gun Club will held its opening shoot on Oct. 11. 
Competition commences at 10 o’ciuck. 


On Sept. 26 the New York Athlete Club, as a special feature 
of its annual games, will hold a handicap at 100 targets, open 
to members only. ‘The prizes will be gold, silver and bronze 
medals, 

we 


On Saturday, Sept. 5, at a target shoot held on private grounds 
near Elizabeth, N. J., Mrs. Kenneth Fowler, of Brooklyn, made 
a record of 16 out of 25 with a l6-bore gun. Of the last 10 shot at 
she broke 9. This is Mrs. Fowler’s third appearance at the traps. 


The secretary, Mr. J. W. Marks, Jr., informs us that Oct. 9 
and 10 have been fixed upon as the date for the tournament of the 
Olney, lli., Gun Club. Messrs. Moore and Marks are the man- 
agers. There will be prizes and added money tor competition. 


Workmen begun last week on the alterations and additions to 
the shooting grounds of the Sheepshead Bay, L. I1., Kod and 
Gun Club. Two cups will be oitered for semi-monthly competi- 
tion, open to all, thus inducements to enjoy the privileges ot the 
grounds wiil be oftered to shooters besides those who are club 
members. 


The shoot of the Clearview Gun Club, at Darby, Philadelphia, 
was the seventh and last of the summer series. There were 
thirteen entries. Mr. F. Miller made the excellent performance 
of 50 straight from scratch. The winner of the main prize was 
Mr. A. Forden, who made 44 points. Second prize was won by 
Mr. F. L. Ludwig, 42 points. W. H. Downs, third, 41; H. B. 
Fisher and W. Franklin tied on 40 points, 


The programme of the Worcester Sportsmen’s Club grand fall 
tournament, to be held on Sept. 29 and 30, provides eleven events 
each day, at 10, 15, 20 and 25 targets, entrance 75 cents, $1, $1.25 
and 91.00, a total of 200 targets each day, total entrance $12.50. 
in events 2, 4, 8 and 11 each day there will be $5 added money. 
‘vents 6 and 7 of each day will constitute a 100-target race for 
the championship of New England. Money prizes, first, $25; sec- 
ond, $15; third, $10. For best average of the shoot, $10. Guns and 
shells shipped to A, B. F. Kinney & Co., before 8 A. M. of 
‘tuesday ot the shoot will be delivered to the club grounds free. 
Shooting commences at 10 o’clock. Targets 2 cents. Sweeps 
optional. Mr. K. C. A, Becker, the treasurer, writes us as fol- 
lows: “You will notice by the programme and the moneys offered 
that our desire has been to give a tournament at which all shoot- 
ers may have a show, and at which any good shooter may have 
an opportunity to make his expenses back if he wishes.” 


The programme of the Afro-American Trapshooters’ League, 
Kansas City, Mo., Oct. 6-7, may be obtained of the secretary- 
treasurer, T. H. Cohron, Pleasant Hill, Mo. Oct. 5 will have 
target traps in action all day for practice and sweepstake shooting. 
At 1 o’clock the live-bird championship event will be commenced. 
The challenge trophy, which is the prize, is emblematic of the 
colored wingshot championship of America, which is now held by 
Mr. T. H. Cohron. The conditions are: 25 live birds, $5 entrance, 
26 to 38yds. To first, a J. Stevens Arms & Tool Co. double gun. 
We would here suggest to the League that a handicap is not a 
championship contest in any sense, and the winner of the trophy 
under handicap conditions cannot be challenged as a champion. 
On the second day there are six merchandise events, and seven 
sweepstake events, with added money. To high guns, first, $8; 
second, $2; third, $1. Shooting commences at 9 o’clock. Targets 
2 cents; live birds 20 cents. Target, sliding handicaps, 16 to 20yds. 
Professionals may shoot for targets only. For other information 


, mr F Bernarp WATERS. 





——- 


Poughkeepsie Gun Club, 

Poucuxerpsig, N. Y., Sept. 10.—The Marshall cup was the only 
event of importance at the weekly shoot of this club to-day. 
H. W. Marshall was high man, making, with his handicap, a 
straight score. Traver was a good second, while Winans and 
Briggs. tied for third place with 22 each. 

The attendance was rather light, as compared with the last two 
previous shoots. The boys had considerable sport with targets 
thrown from a hand trap, which as a novelty is all right, but it 
is doubtful ‘if such practice is good for regular work. 





Events: 2. 2 2 oe. he 2 

: 10 10 15 10 15 2% 165 10 
ONE ci pes bake. aber 0 4% $24 4 
anes 7.. 4 84 3B 9 8 
Reickert, 3 PS ak eg eet Os 
riggs, 4 ... tat ad ae oo: A eo cup 
BtEB  decees . oe . S e6- on oe 
Wi reat ras oa GT. ioe 
Merde Bsc secesas . bi 6 id 2% id 4 
eagle dye ila al ae, ae cit, 3 cna 
*R 2 
Nos, 2 and 10 were at 5 pairs. Snaniweg. 


eee eee 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 
Brooklyn Gun Club, 


Brooklyn, L. I., Sept. 7.—The Labor Day shoot of the Brooklyn 


Gun Club had two main events other than the sweepstakes, and 
each had a valuable prize. Mr. Geo. Piercy, of Jersey City, was 








first in each event, though standing on the back mark. The 
scores: 

Sweepstakes: 1 2 3 4 5 6 Sweepstakes: 12 3 4 5 6 

Targets: 101015151510 Targets: 10 10 15 15 15 10 
Piercy - 9 91212.. 8 Griffith ... - 77124122 9 
Welles . 8.9151315 8 Hopkins . . 9.. 13131210 
Goetter 9 81214 8 Lockwood - 10 71013 6 
Davis 6 712 © CRM. cceveess Fie BBS os 
Staples S$ SBM... 8 Sterander ..cccoe oss. MM se be 
Van Valkenb’g. 710131010 5 Anderson .......... 7 we 
Williams ...... 8 810 8.. 8 


Prize handicap, No. 1, 26 targets: Piercy (21) 23, Welles (20) 21, 
Goetter (16) 22, Davis (16) 16, Staples (18) 20, Van Valkenburg (18) 
16, Williams (16) 21, Griffiths (17) 15, Hopkins (20) 19, Lockwood 
(18) 14, Van Sicklen (16) 17, Strader (16) 10, Anderson (16) 10, 
Charles (16) 14, W. Brown (16) 15. 

Prize handicap, No. 2, 25 targets: Piercy (21) 21, Welles (20) 19, 
Goetter (16) 17, Davis (16) 16, Staples (18) 19, Van Valkenburg 
(18) 17, Williams (16 )19, Hopkins (20) 17, Lockwood (18) 15, Van 
Sicklen (16) 14, Anderson (16) 11, W. Brown (16) 15, Martin (17) 19. 

Brooklyn, L. 1., Sept. 12.—The scores made at the Brooklyn Gun 
Club shoot to-day follow: 






Events: L 2). @ 4555 BOF 3g 

Targets: 10 15 10 10 10 16 10 10 
PENNE. von ncctusdcnccccecadesescesocecs 0127 8 41410 6 
es oe eS Se ee ee 
ED. ascass cduvactegecsscqndgaine oo Bete on, & © 
NE sca cacctnesecscthc¥atese Sie Lae sy e+e Sl 
EE noc necspnchtdcnsaseaiewnase ee Se 6 
SOU, - cc ccccéccecececededanbereces 7-2 24 6 

No. 8 was at 5 pairs. 


Sheepshead Bay Rod and Gun Club, 


Sheepshead Bay, L. I., Sept. 5.—The main event was for the cup. 
In it Mr. E. Voorhees scored the maximum. The scores follow: 
Cup event, 50 targets, handicap, 25 targets per man: 


Hep. Brk. Tot’l. Hep. Brk. Tot’l. 

RES caccccces uw32 @ E Voorhees:....12 40 62 
RINE Wr os.ns chase 3 65 48 Goubeaud ......18 2 36 
Montanus ....... 10 2 39 Fransiola ....... 17 29 «46 
McKane ........ 10 0639s 49 ORES eiivicoans -18 2@ 33 
ee ee eee 122 3% 46 Carolan: ..cs0-c0- nm me 
S Voorhees ....20 2 46 

Team race No. 1: 

Greiff 23, E. Voorhees 17, Pillion 13, Goubeaud 16, S. Voorhees 


7, Carolan 8; total 84. 

McKane 20, Montanus 19, Cooper 14, Fransiola 12, Berry 6, 
Cruson 10; total 81. 

Team race No. 2: 

McKane 9; Montanus 7, Cruson 6, Goubeaud 6, Berry 2, E. 
Voorhees 7; total 37. : 

Greiff 9, Pillion 8, Suss 2, Cooper 4, Fransiola 8, Carolan 6; 
total 37. 

Shoot-off: _McKane 8, Montanus 7, Cruson 0, Goubeaud 9, 
Berry 3, E. Voorhees 9; total 38. Greiff 10, Pillion 4, Suss 5, 
Cocper 6, Fransiola 3, Carolan 5; total 33. 

Team race No. 3: 

Greiff 9, Piilion 7, Goubeaud 7, Fransiola 5, Carolan 6, Gray 4; 
tetal 37. 

McKane 9, Montanus 8, Cooper 3, Suss 4, Cruson 5, Berry 4; 
total 33. 


iets 4 -W. P. T. S. L. at McKeesport. 


McKeegsport, Pa., Sept. 14.—The entry list in the twelfth tour- 
nament of the Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League, held 
on the grounds of the Enterprise Gun Club, of this city, was net 
what was expected; but when our own members do not turn out 
on our own grounds, we do not blame the other boys. Although 
the attendance was small, we pulled the shoot off as best we 
could. 

We shot four events of the regular programme and four special 
events the first day, and shot the regular programme out the 
second day. 

The North Side winning team won from us. We lost badly in 
the team shoot by the non-appearance of one of our members, 
who, after promising faithfully that he would be present, failed to 
show up. 

Harry Watson was high gun both days. 
108 straight the first day. 

Mr. E. D. Fulford was with us both days with a fine display of 
guns and shells. The scores follow: 


Sept. 9, First Day. 





He made a run of 


Regular. Special. 
Events: 123 4 123 4 
Targets: 15 20 15 20 Total. 15 20 25 15 Total. 
IEE > a edidsesdoccisssotsies 13 15 13 16 57 14 16 23 14 67 
OE cenedveticysccouprers 1518120 68 15 202512 7 
DL: '»setelnd whan eowhhees 14 18 15 18 65 14 19 22 13 68 
DEE” “Success cevtgiuss eves 14 15 12 17 58 12 17 23 16 67 
BONED cos cvceacecssciewsed 13 16 13 17 59 418s.) «6 32 
ER 225 cowl gunse (hawt tae a0 ct0h pe 1418.. .. 32, 
The money for the first: day was divided as follows: Kelsey, 


$4.74; Watson, $6.90; Fleming, $6.35; Calhoun, $5.30. 
Sept. 10 Second Day. 


The high guns of the day were as follows: Harry D. Watson, 
of Sewickley, 163; E. D. Fulford, 159; Kelsey, 158; Fleming, 157; 
Calhoun, 156. Calhoun proved himself to be almost as good as the 
men who shoot almost daily. Fulford did not shoot in the best 
form, and says it is all in a person’s becoming acquainted with 
certain ranges. 





Events: 12346678 910 
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 Broke. 
Hazelwood 1171416131512181017 14 
PRACONS fa 0 cdiccdcddssdctsoses 9 1M4igM4ilhH.... 100 
CRO Loo sncdactdassatichiotics 9181517131913 20 156 
MERIGUS | den cnc ccccasssndecseesoes 1118121913191314 14 
BOOTING) (odds i ccdeoddeddndddbice lon ae oe: ee ee: Ose coun 26 
WME is vic cdc ete cbickicdicd 141714161319 15171519 159 
WOE ib dads ctds ddietdoddn dies 15 19 1418 14 20131713 20 = 163 
BEE Bs bods ec ckbedecstcades 13 18 15 15 141715181418 157 
AIREY iced dvds cdicwddeasoccn dics 11 18 13 201119121715 20 158 
Meo ctevtiedinPicdsebdsbistiodece 12 141217111712181013 136 
ROD cs catdndicrdenscddcntsdsck sy ve se 90 Te WEEE os -42..20 36 


Events Nos. 5, 6 and 7 were the four-man team race for the 
Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League trophy, which will be 
awarded to the winning team in the series of events. 

McKeesport—Calhoun 45, Knight 44, Douglass 26, Mains, 36; 
total 151. 

Northside—Kelsey 42, Watson 47, Fleming 46, Jeff 40; total 175. 

The tournament as a whole was a complete success, notwith- 
standing that the number of participants was small. The money 
prizes yesterday went as follows: Hazelwood, $14.67; Andrews, 


$7.19; Calhoun, $17.75; Knight, $14.79; Watson, $17.90; Fleming, 
$18.04; Kelsey, $16.45; Jeff, $12.30; Mains, $1.66. 


WESTERN TRAP. 
Chicago Gun Club, 


Cuicaco, Ill., Sept. 6.—It did the boys a world of godd to see 
the old familiar face of Dr. Miller at the traps Saturday—his first 
visit to the club grounds this season. He is still shooting in his 
old-time form, and is one of the crack shots of the club, 

F. P. Stannard joined the boys on Saturday, after a long ab- 
sence. Just to make it interesting, he carried off third place in the 
trophy shoot, and landed in second money on the sweep. 

All the boys seem to be getting the fever. Dr. Turck, an old 
member of the club, appeared on the scene for the first time this 
season. He enjoyed the sport thoroughly. 

W. D. Myrick put in an appearance Saturday, much to the 
pleasure of the boys. They hope to see him often. 

Event 1, 25 targets and handicap, monthly trophy: 





BONO, Gini ccdaciccidevéchicncasces M1111 10101111011010111111 + =—24 
BRON, Fain dae Cacadedacadsdqscese 00000111100100101010001111010110—15 
Be Dutch Ciccccscssde dds cccaces 1110010010101110000011101101111 —18 
WARGO, © id. ciciidn tdcadascccsesees 111111111011111010100100111111 —24 
Res WM, 2B Si otendapvacheanoccacs 14110111111111111010101101 —21 
De MEO, Ska. one cecctodgarconves MIMI oLt— —27 
Be WRONG, Fo sdicvideddeccdeice 10011111110011111111111110101001—24 
MUONS. TE denakeduacanddexdsgtsseed 0111100110111011111101101110100 —21 
We Oy Seen: Geo onc diedscctae 11111111101101111011111111111100—27 
BP Seema Sivek ceeded cnsedvuse 1111111111101111111011110001 =§—23 
Se BUNUN Conesdediacahesestdeader 1001110001100101000100101000000 —11 
REE, ADs caxcncaceseduas aus taceree 0000101110100000110100000000001 — 9 
MOMMELS Gy cnc won iciedduguaqguudys cars 1111100101001110100000001011110 —i6 
Be MEGS Ban vevdasacsagsccedqes 111101000110011111101111110011 —21 
MeOMETNR, Bcc cdescesactvoceveecs 010010111010101100111101110110 —18 
MOUMOME: : osiv dn0dds aacchoddeeneaded 1OLOLLOLIIIIONNIIIIII1115 SS 25 
FPO Bhi d ss dna dansectkennccens 111011111101101111111111011110  —25 


In the shoot-off W. D. Stannard won first, Walters second and 


; F. P. Stannard third. 


Event No. 2,.15 targets and added handicaps; sweep 59 cents en- 
trance; money divided 50, 30 and 20 per cent.: Zacher (2) 14, Dr. 
Burckey (4) 12, Walters (3) 18, Willard (1) 13, Dr. Miller (2) 15, 
A. W. Morton (4) 12, Parker (4) 14, W. D. Stannard (4) 19, F. 
P. Stannard (2) 14, Dr. Turck (8) 7, Trimble (3) 7, Young (4) 13, 
Dr. Morton (8) 15, Franklin (3) 13, Hanagan (3) 16, Myrick 14. 
Walters, Miller, W. D. Stannard, Dr. Morton and Hanagan 
landed in first money. Zacher, Parker, F. P. Stannard and 
Myrick land in second place, with Willard, Young and Franklin 
dividing third. 

Team race, 25 targets: 

Stannard’s Team. 





WTP GE oo decldavccacsezieed 1111011111111111119111111—24 
ip) WOME Sh Gueduodccinetencncoas oe « -A000090911111111111111111 25, 
Oe? 2 MG iio ce nisncsescadeseve 1111011111111011110111111—22 
MME Sew Sita ckadilndexeeedas - - -0111111101001010110111101—17 
NPM icividecds djuddcdvedesdécda 1110010111111111111011111—21 
NOONE dais sic contss edsadncedecddccda 0010000110111110110111101—15 
Be BOS boo aicicecuxensdaddustnen 0000010011110110000001100— 9—133 
Hanagan’s Team. 
Hanagan $edcedcdnaesseudeucaecsnchos 1111111010111111110010110—19 
Be MORON! (ccchedesdexaks cedesecodn 14.11111111111111111111110—24 
SNIDE dds wis cae sak Sos Adadennmmaneiaien 1110111001110111101101010—-17 
UNIT 's Slodpia ctle tbe alc dan wcavienewn 1100110111111001111111011—19 
Dr Burckey -1011011101100100111110100—15 
Trimble ........ 0000000000000000100000000— 1— 95 





Owing to the fact that one of the Hanagan team was compelled 
to leave the grounds before the shoot, it was decided that Stan- 
nard should cut the highest score from his total, which proved 
to be Willard’s, thereby balancing accounts, so to speak. The 
score then stood 108 to 95 in favor of Stannard’s team. 


Garfield Gun Club, 


Cuicaco, Sept. 12.—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the. occasion of the seventh and last trophy 
shoot of the third series. Smedes won Class A trophy on 24 
Hathaway Class B on 20, and Bullard Class C on 17. 

The day was an extremely unpleasant ond unfavorable one for 
trapshooting, being hot and very windy, the wind being squarely 
in the shooters’ faces, and the few good scores made were really 
remarkable under the conditions. Despite the unfavorable con- 


ditions of wind and weather, twenty-eight shcoters lined up for 


the sport, and ali seemed to enjoy themselves thoroughly. Trophy 
event follows: 


Pollard 


Cpececcetecccesveccscccdccccevacees 1411101111111111111101111—23 

- - -0111010011011101111101110—17 
1010111111111011111111111 24 
0101101110100011110111111—17 











DOME “ansnsascccnscecctaudares cdeotesvesagle 1011111111010111111111111—22 
We MEME Vas dace see o depaeuese xOuss vee capias 1111010111111111001110111—20 
WOE tictniredahidgcdunctklcacediens vantinas 1011111111001110110100111—18 
Bs PGE Facsc onal esisnenarceer tags > idtcngies 0001010000100001011010111—10 
WEEE sine ntenbswanhtauses cddeusccadiadas 1000111111111111001110111—19 
WII Sa a Crguncandenwencuksapors ich -- -1110111101011100011111001—17 
MON "oss cub dine senecohupe daca - 1001100010001010000010011— 9 
SEE Sichnokenstiadu Satis dais o -11000000101001011.00011100—10 
BEE FROME .0606,cceone -0101010101101910000010010—10 
smyder ......0. -- -1111111011011010000101001—15 
SONY | iewns \ndebbdogouke Dncuesy cients 0100001011110110010111101—14 
DOORN. Xs viccccnccomneitunie dea ddeduas 1011160000100111001011011—12 
SERN ac covccssedusntheu Sua destdubend 0100110111101101111611100—16 

ME Basset cevicccvesnancnas dgedbenee eécamad 0411111111117111101110011—29 
POINT. 5 x tnonasonavaisetbexkosvesdemtad 1000110111100111001001101—14 
ROE, won covescnsengns she tun cuerepeas 100000110011 1010100000010— 9 
EE hv nnctrsuh vancs davdeae thaocanee 1100100010100111100011000—11 
Hall .. sete te eeeeeeneeeeeneeeenecesensenee 1011001011001011000111111—15 
T — WUE <a ntccccccaccactnaestse detuned 1100011001010111101111111—17 
PEON oo occ sccetensrscnathe eke nuctaee 1101100100111111111111111—20 


Dr. J. W. Merk, Sec’y. 


Birch Brook Gun Club, 


Lynn, Mass.—The Birch Brook Gun Club held a shoot Satur- 
day, Sept. 5, at which time the tie between Hilliard and Everett 
was shot off, Everett winning both, first in the merchandise and 
the medal. The order in which the contestants stand is as fol- 
lows: Everett first, Hilliard second, Straw third, Rowe fourth, 
Rand fifth, Hebbard sixth, and Riley seventh. 

In the prize event, 7, 8, and 9, Labor Day, Everett won first, 
$5; score 43; Hilliard, second, $8, 40; Lawler third, $2, 38 out of 50. 

Event 12 was a team race of ten pairs, between [lilliard, Lawler, 
Hastings, Hebbard and Yelmah on one side, and Everett, Mul- 
down, Train, Straw and Rowe on the other. Everett’s side won 
by 68 to 57. 

Event 13 was a team race at 20 singles between Hilliard, Rowe, 
Train, Muldown and Straw on one side, and Everett, Hebbard, 
Lawler, Yelmah and Hastings on the other. 
by 66 to 65: 

Events: 





Hilliard’s side won 
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Lynchburg Tournament. 


Lywcusurc, Va.—The tournament of the Virginia Trapshooters 
Association was a gratifying success. It was held on Sept. 7 to 9. 
The championship event was shot on the second day and was 
won by Hatcher. He tied with Daniel, and on the shoot-off, 25 
targets, he broke 23 to the 21 of Daniel. In the gun event, dis- 


tance handicap, P. H. Johnson was high with 24. 


The five-man team contest was won by Bristol with 222 out of 


a possible 250: 
Sept. 7, First Day. 























Events: 12345 8 91 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 20 20 20 = Total. 
BP CE, IN ween tbisis decvsese ces 15 14 14 15 15 17 19 18 27 
FP H Johnson, 22.... - 13151312 14181718 120 
W A Hammond, 18..... .1215131415162020 13 
SLED .bacdeboxessectser cn .BBR Nb413~— 100 
SO Se ey 13121414511141516 110 
W W Dennis... DV..... ccccocccsccceses 14 13 14 13 13 18 17 18 120 
BE BE DRG, Be. 6c co cccccccccescccces 15 15 141514181919 129 
Oy Ml SERN, Mie cc escevesciecccccccgses 12 14 14 12 16 19 19 18 123 
i EE,” Milks bp evtccedsovecsvcoencs 15 13 16 16 14 16 18 16 122 
Sr CPE: EDC stipsce bwsbsttesoussove 1412131413101915 110 
Me MEE GusiNwsdevsecovdecevescevecos 13 15 131413191920 126 
eB BeNOR ooo i ce cccccctvcczecesecs 1413 141313171820 122 
j Et Le ROUNE wevaghoveovederenucte 1413 141515 201720 128 
re ks ne llewnambeoacnee U42RUU1N171818 118 
ye Ms ctevecuwettcucbancsins 1011101513181818 113 
RT chiboGhoabbewasbesocpneseseces eon 13 13 16 14 1417 17 16 118 
fie °° "Si Soeeererrrer 11 14 14 13 12 18 16 19 117 
FT BE Berry, 11.2. cccccsccvevecsccccces 4U4MWUN2117 107 
ii Th Us ou ve ccicapihapbeoeseh 1113121412191716 114 
DR Es cnbenaincimnqnens 6000 1513 121313161819 119 
oh... os~<eemeseiabaninn sine sop 1413121210161616 109 
ot i iho scasbupsaesnece sens 131011 11 5 15 16 16 97 
} Wee EN, EE cceevcctnccasceseds 13 13121311181619 115 
RR ek oabekbpe spss ed 13 9 11 14 12 16 20 16 ill 
Sy AE, WB kup vp oso eUp ce eS sinneen's 122 8 810 7101288 80 
RE ee, er 13 14 12 11 11 18 18 19 116 
TED “Lcties SUihadbuteeueneVessnee 15 13 11 13 12 16 17 17 114 
SE, << pup invesescuupe cesenstésicn 1312 91011 19 1917 110 
EE” SOs CK ouiGiewe’ bh'h> od dcéwb ow ll $ 9101116 917 2 
SERN. DE. tn os ocn conoccveeoes) cpipaped 14 12 13 10 12 16 10 16 108 
Se Dae. Oe, BG, , 2c. ccvecscvecwccccs 8 8 14 10 10 12 11 16 89 
Ce NE DR nss cosdvuseccvesenes b pees 2 15 14 15 10 18 18 16 118 
PU Pa échGcbbnadcccbhocetstivscedh 4ll 47 8 91514 72 
PE ET. << wits oppabbebotetentasesd 1TLll 7111516 13 M4 
iia sivves devin sepuaperssqpunsoce 2 13 10 12 10 14 18 ll 100 
SS OC SS ee 13 10 15 12 12 18 14 18 112 
cd, ne. 1 b.vscptb coapharonell 1513131412172016 120 
E B Smith, inp babies Cond pied 12 912141217191 9 114 
< N Otey, 21.... . 11 15 12 14 13 18 16 18 117 
R P Graham, . 1381012 1313171413 106 
3 W Young, 16.......... + -.. lL 71212 11 16 16 14 99 
J B Tuggle 19............ svecebuntet 11 11 11 11 14 18 17 18 106 
RS OS ee 13 1413 1315192018 12 
Me  . WQMERNE, SB cc ccscddosccs sevens 10 11 14 13 11 15 11 16 101 
Te MCMROOE,  Bisccnccvcncvecscccedss 12111112 91014.. se 
Ne, Seer  dabnwbbbiocduansneknpin 13 15 14 15 15 20 19 19 130 
DOGG. ct plas bannchd ubedsiebebbsssueene 12 13 14 14 14 16 1418 115 
EEUENOD:.- pchoparvcnsendnunddousosececap 15 14 14 13 14 20 20 19 129 
CM. Dt: aebbiatppeaviabvabeeincsdstbe 11 12 11 10 13 17 12 65 101 
i nc .cstnheeabinesaswande 12 713 10.13171315 100 
Aa °° 086 CS OME ree 1415 121412151614 112 
is i, Els evunbenntensabonesempe 12 11 12 12 13 19 17 16 112 
GD: BRE, BW. .ociccnsucsodindosvesst 13 10 13 12 1013 15 9 95 
OF RI, oo crib per een veresosonne SD. FS Bi. ss oie 
WwW McDonald, Baxicb besetbovshivovnss 1210 8 912171716 101 
D1 ME. Gn cketibveséeteecsenbay 14412101112172018 18 
EEL: 2p oewibiseenbvenstbueisovecse 11 15 14 12 11 18 19 20 120 
ID? TLEG. bicdneuisevavesinenad 121113 913 16 1917 110 
PNG. Fc xc dee cue sbedlisdeervostssbe 1211131312151713 106 
a PR! BE ns nnchsvndsecnnecesec 1312 710111512211 91 
Cs "Tih... 65 sosus bed toeonnensene 14 14 13 11 12 19 19 18 120 
SN ID Sis odes Cu cise tvabovecduss 14 13 11 13 14 20 16 13 114 
EE RE ne ere 15 14 13 13 14 13 13 19 116 
i en. Eeaisceheseborevessssabe RWPRULRBELR 100 
ER OL, , dSpanhidesseLoveabucesbun 12 10 13 14 14 10 12 14 99 
ee a ee a 11 13 14 14 12 16 17 18 115 
ONES RS Sa ee 11 14 1? 14 12 1817 15 113 
De EE. BB. wc vospnddp couse oo fone 14101211 91415 15 100 
a L Winfree, 19.... -.- 13 13 12 15 12 16 15 19 114 
Peyton, W infree, 18. 6 10 14 12 13 16 13 15 99 
Hi Winter, 20. 9712 8 $9L1bl $2 
> oa, F.... 9 7610 9111714 83 
1H © Humphries 1310 91211181718 108 
iF E Brown, 10.. * -RU’WU 7 91215 90 
\Dr Dinsmore ..... ---- 138 9101512171515 106 
wr Se Ns scccecbeneasedecoos ot ye es eee baa 
5? Davis......... pin Be, Fi GR oy “ss 
Ay P Whitaker.. sac te . «- 13 16 18 18 
it tL. ccnccnasneonesenpehb>onsene, bh. W690 Se 8 16 17 17 
For the cup: 
West End Team. Portsmouth Team. 
Stearns, 20........- 21 23—44 Deamiiia: ov. sic c8di 18 15—33 
R H Johnson, 22...18 19-37 Agelasto, 23........ 20 20—40 
W Hammond, i8...21 22—43 Gallagher .......... 20 20—40 
Hunter, 20......... 15 17—32 OP EMM nicsssses 23 18—41 
Brown, 19........-.- 18 21—39—195 Storr ..............% 22 21—43—197 
Lynchburg. Staunton Team. 
Dennis, 20.......... 24 21—45 E F Wayman, 21...18 20—38 
Daniel, 23.... -- 24 22—46 S P Sillings, 20....20 22—42 
C W Scott, 18.. .25 20—45 T E Smith, 21..... 15 18—33 
R W Winfree, .22 20—42 G A Sprinkle, 21...18 20—38 





R S Terry, 19...... 20 18—38—216 W McDonald 19....17 15—32—183 















Bristol. Blackstone Team. 
ESE SR 23 24—47 7] W Young, 16....18 16—34 
English, 22.........22 23—45 J B Tuggle, 19.....22 21—43 
Berry, 22......+..+: 20 19—39 E W Sanford, 18...22 22—44 
Hatcher, 17......... 24 23—47 W P Venable, 18...16 21—37 
MORN, - Wilken aenek sas 23 21—44—-222 E M Gavock, 15....15 16—31—189 
East End Oakwood Gun Club. 
J Anderson, 20.....22 23—4 Moorman, 21....... 21 21—42 
A J Warren, SN shalcacaayioe 22 18—40 
McClelland, Panel ~- J] M Venable....... 21 21—42 
J Martin, 20........ 16 22—38 H T Winfree, 22....23 20—43 
F H Fox, 10....... 11 12—23—183 P Winfree, 17...... 21 21—42—209 
Roanoke Team Expert Squad. 
Dr Watson, 21...... 20 2i—41 te Sh esseceaes -24 23-47 
Fairfax, 20 ......... 20 20—-40 Squie r...... 
‘Walthal, 18......... 21 16—37 Hawkins .... 
et ~ 2 vdindeeo .-» 19 20—39 Baskerville . ov 
Kinney, 21 ......- 16 16—32—189 Dupont ............ 
Expert uad. 
ee ae 25 23—48 REE .cisansctnasee 211 
RE esis bones Mand 24 22—46 EGR Secdvnsccesese 
J! Johnson......- 20 23—43 
Events: 458s 910 
Targets: 15 15 20 20 20 = Total. 
FT BAAS. 2 vccvcscvvccccedvcevsccevece 13 14 18 19 18 122 
R H Johnson.. 1113171714 8 109 
W A Hammond 1313161917 115 
SIMRO. nssév0r0e 1413181614 109 
ree 1412191816 121 
DIOS ©. cnccddcacusvesesses li 15 18 18 17 113 
EE c. cka cada 0g odeabveyt bac ab peeiwe 1415191818 124 
*epeeress aendudewoethebernimas 1112161718 113 
ee ee 12 12 19 17 15 115 
BEE PROUD i. Lc oceeccveucyestecceesues 811191715 106 
OR cots. piss i Ecd~ dingo sbebsetees o6edee 1313172018 122 
eR . ocngsnae> oophetoncrapessystace 1213191620 118 
BED . hbbchavasoscakébapnpedubsh~ capes Huda 10 
oe on. oo. cabin wen cn kpv in cousine 1310171915 111 
a ea ae a ee 1313161816 113 
RUN. Vi 068 sos cae oe vbewsh ses veces 1312171816 115 
SMR shah ac acbh <bkpRinwhct oon oedsny 1310171918 114 
eae oe 31414171417 113 
4, TE eI. 55a i pnceccvcccccavics 01310161513 106 
eh Wiese isk ESR e cecevees 1211 141212161813 108 
SED | <Soccclkn dec sxneah hones cavnoedy 12 14131214181719 119 
SID «10. vscs cuhvinas os bepnocds stag 1113 91213161517 16 
MOE osc picdcvccitactecksosasanes U4BuUU4BHHB lll 
} Be RS 5 BEF ke cick cs penncss 1011 910 8 10 18 15 91 
S Baskerville............... .-. 12121416 12191618 118 
NE Assiegs shee .-- 1515 15 13 14202017 38129 
Storr .... --- 1413141314181517 118 
Hughts ... -- BBbUbBIBI8I8 123 
GOD ‘isibcse sho cbepeccddebarbegéevese:: 4.08. O..0. aPanae we 





FOREST AND STREAM, 





{ I Johnson 1613156201617 124 
Wayman ......... 101213171617. 110 
ER «ns enSendennestek tinckesaoknad 111614171717 =120 
Re Binns ccsccccepe th odeBeeetbes win 9416 $3 
POND vscutcsccctncabtpueedeeusied 1111144181816 110 
W VOR, cccscceesestackodebedbae’ 8 ll 10 1412 15 96 
Anderson 1215611201618 120 
MED - pavevttscegavussvaeyressau hed 19 $1661 92 
Se OTE eu Toei pcs cwsesepeee 10 11 10 17 13 13 88 
NE oavcceevscctivcdsbovabniesath< 1221110181919 17 
SNE. Wns cevounvaeancnbanboouarte 814 9181320 102 
i Me “ancerddbecieursdencestengten 12 10 12 16 15 11 98 
Se ND. cicvswoksdectateuset couih 141313141616 112 
COE. a ccckscpctddente ri hconsde ts 8 12 12 13 14 12 91 
WD Hin dibs bidoin pss oc skbabeeeweoenvanee 10 10 12 14 17 16 98 
OD ida diss sn sepecncannaataldomdvaliddel 131213141817 110 
SEG... ocncvccconcequhiiipentees Boeke 215.1211191719 120 
SIDR. cicnssntncckabveni@indsshrcas 141311161716 114 
PY cnatkspepaninasdiied abelian 21213 9161314 102 
RP RIIOE  cnncacscncapetanshstihes teres 131412171717 19 
BMD  Sicansncchnocnacpsulbniteddiashenih 131113161918 116 
| Ne eee 131014161113 104 
INE tii ssis wise deeaeekedboerenamnkin 111213181615 112 
EE. navedenveanonsonaniecanbkinanl 9 911161713 102 
Be OO i oadboncotossidovesvenbyes 10 8 913 $12 82 
OG: . ict. cdied onde takes oukiahsetout 12 712131514 97 
DT. snpontionl oxuebae eve nkbaheabouh 1210 916 10 16 97 
WEES pn ncnGhoubsvuhsesinarselhniay 2121313191516 108 
WD Bs. cick ccvicetaeeen 131210161816 107 
OE NO otk 0h cins Ras agieeiee iendeabas 131313181914 113 

R C Graham MWiilW.... 
DEE —vavbns tas canntvereh+emnnvararann 151215191919 128 
SEE 55s avo ccekccetcaltis (Nae odivebee 131211171819 116 
PND 350 cubinvel s ibdasecs cede rience 14151319 2020 128 
131313171719 119 
111413191819 123 

7 7 81210 9 
1221312 821721 101 

ee a a Re pe : 












[SePr. to, too3. 
B Jecdbedsbdeb stares scsvehes 13 14:33 12 131113121312 = 1% 
Hatcher -- 16 12.18 13 14 14 14 14 15 13 13 
Rhea .... -44MMBUMYG oR 
H_ George 00, ME SE Ub e% ck «ope <i Se 
Winn ... SUR TRWBH §w 105 
Gaw . WMbWMbUWN Mo 133 
Sproul 12121381114121214412213) 15 
omas 9IBIWWMUMUUWI213 =~ = 196 
Warren . -- 10121111 101214141213 hig 
Tuggle +» BUULRMBUB 8B iis 
Ote ~~ BUBUBURIBIU 122 
Kulber . 138 13 12 12 13 1413 10 12 14 126 
E B Smith -. 13121313 141815141313 = 12 
SORE -cecccce - RRMUBBUNU4B BB 133 
O E Smith.... -HBBUBRBUNIB 13% 
W Baskerville. fase Se EE co ce. os, op a 
Be POOR. sive cbs ceed 111313 FU ..... .... oa 
BME \cuppabinesoeedsesbasdepecie RUuMNULBLBWHbM4 25, 
ED: sicancsedntoon seleetnet 12 13 14 11 12 12 16 13 15 13 130 
BED bin nuhahb4ddne chek sb s4b<ws 14 12 13 13 13 13 13 14 14 16 134 
SA bob ud weet capvbaceoncteibeey ov" ab bb 11 14 13 12 13 13 12 ee 
ND. = 5 di cane cee Fou Re ab Aids 6 od ob USO oh 6210 





Florists’ Tournament, 

PrILaDELPHIA.The first annual amateur tournament of the 
Florists’ Gun Club, of Philadelphia, which is to be held on their 
grounds at Wissinoming, Sept. 30 and Oct. 1 and 2, promises to be 
a well attended and highly successful tournament. There are ten 
events on the programme for each of the three days, 150 shots on 
the first day and 1765 each on the second and third. On the third 
day a double entry is made in five 20-target events, the five events 
constituting a 100-target speed handicap, open to all. The money 
sin all other events will be open to amateurs only. 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS., SHOOTING CLUB—MEMBERS AND FRIENDS. 





Sita” ’ a sbucesteeseseceesstonapes 13 1213111317.... ows 
Tuggle ..cccecccescesecenccereeeerenes 16 13 1213 11 16 12 2 102 
PECTIN co ccccccscevcescccccesysesess 1441113111216.... ove 
Ee’ WEGNER: coun secs tn sveae benameacbeves 91lll 7 9141115 87 
ee re et ee oe 12 14121313171718 116 
SPTOUL 2.0 ccoccversccccecevevccesecces 12 10 12 13 14 18 18 16 113 
DE. natancshetbaabebsoes Hint ase 10 10 15.1413 191716 114 
Dr DimemOle, ose ccecccss Sececctinscds 9 12 12 12 10 16 12 16 98 
Hl © Hemtgherintiis cdi s cic dccctscccess 1211131212171616 109 
SG. PESO: cchudseadsvesdattsvavetancs 12 13 11 10 10 16 13 12 7 
Individual chermquons : 
SUERTE ovcvcscese 22 « 18 21 19 22—80 
R H Johnson.... 19 22 19 22—82 - 16 18 20 17—71 
W A Hammond. 25 20 23 24—92 20 21 22 22—85 
Hunter .......-.. 22 17 17 18—74 ayman ......... 22 20 19 20—81 
ee eee ee 20 23 23 19-85 Sillings .......... 21 22 23 23—89 
Ne 24 2% 20 21-90 O E Smith....... 20 20 13 12—65 
DEE. ... Scienso ot 25 22 24 23-94 McDaniel ........ 16 21 17 21—75 
SER cnc vseccncven 20 21 23 22—86 Sanford ......... 24 22 23 24—93 
R Winfree ...... 22 24 23 28-92 Edmunds ........ 15 21 19 16—71 
BR S Terry......000 18 19 18 19—74 Crayton ......... 19 23 25 24—91 
OB cls ccbeepexteety 21 23 23 16—83 Whitaker ........ 20 18 20 22—80 
English .......++. 23 21 24 21-89 Lyon ..........00- 20 22 22 21—85 
Williams ........ 21.10 20 13—73 Lupus ........... 19 22 24 23—88 
Hatcher ......... 24 23 24 23—94 Jenkins .......... 20 19 22 23—84 
E B Smith....... 21 24 18 15—78 umphries ....... 21 20 22 21—84 
Moorman ........ 20.19 19 16—74 Fairfax .......... 20 20 22 23—85 
Franklin ......... 17 21 23 19-80 T S Baskerville... 20 20 21 20—81 
Agelasto ......... 20 22 21 18—81 


Gun handicap: tearns (20) 23, Hammond (20) 20, Daniel (20) 
20, 43 (20) 21, Sillings (20) 17, George (20) 19, Brown (18) 20, 
Dennis (18) 21, Scott (18) 20, R. Winfree (18) 22, Watson (18) 21, 
Berry (18) 14, Rhea (18) 22, Moorman (18) 17, Nelson (18) 18, L. 
Winfree (18) 15, Franklin (18) 18, Gallagher (18) 23, T. Baskerville 
(18) 19, Wayman (18) 21, Sanford (18) 21, English (18) 22, Fairfax 
(18) 19, Jenkins (18) 22, Humphries (18) 21( R. H. Johnson (16) 24, 
Hunter (16) 18, Terry (16) 19, Hatcher (16) 21, Venable (16) 21, 
P. Winfree (16) 18, Agelasto (16) 23, O. E. Smith (16) 18, Mc- 
Daniel (16) 18, Young (16) 19, Warren (16) 15, Fox (16) 10, Tuggle 
(16) 21, Edmunds (16) 9, Keller (16) 21, Williams (16) 0, E. B. 
Smith (16) 13, C. N. Otey (16) 21, Winter (16) 10, Dinsmore (16) 


16, Pickard (16) 14. 
Sept. 9, Third Day. 





Events: 12346567 8 910 
Targets: 15 15 15 16 15 15.15 151515 Broke. 
F Stearns ........sseee- -- M4RUMBbWRBnNM 1238 
R H Johnson. 16121114141511142 = 137 
Hammond 13 14 14.14 12 12 13 13 13 12 130 
Anderson 13 1813 16131412111013 127 
Edmunds 9101012131811 912 9 10 
SOME. “occu ipo qadsdbet . 1312 1414131313121414 130 
BORER - scodcedmocshunedecdes -- 1414141314151381214416 140 
SCott 2.0008 -- 13 15 12 141412 1413 815 130 
R S Terry - RBUbRWRWRI3 1277 
BE caenge’ -» 1513 1415 151414151514 142 
Squier -- 1314151215 1314141413 = 1137 
Hewkins - 161415141510141%1514 141 
BMIDUG <0 ig cccpecectedee seccsesged bURUUWMbNI 184 
ee Tee ee 13 15 11 1313 1215121312 129 
MEME cin cheno tiuteanes -aceinnve ae 14151515141515131415 14 
NUE .onddedeh atv daindh cme SOSSONe 14 13 15 13141013151514 136 
BEMONOS cic sc iudsccdssisnadsahed 1 141415151514131414 140 
PRMSUNNE?. soci nce ddteseiece ttn cba . 16 141411141414121012 131 
E JONI. civ cvotobonstouce 15 14 14141415 15141414 14 
pee; aivnsswasess bap anaded 14414413101313141414..... 
Gallagher ............ soccvecees 181214141413 14141412 134 
BAG | 2.55 50> WoLaeeuve ech 4c 12 138 14 1213 1414121513 132 
ays bss abpkahe qpibonsita pill ». 13 14 1413 14156 15141215 9139 
T Baskerville...........+s+++ 11 10 1414111412141418 127 
Bescon. Gauvieebnes sles Soudouses Bee SEER y 140 
English .....cccscccsescrsseeeeee DMUUMNEG EU 145 


There will be $200 added money, of which $175 will be given to 
shooters of 73 to 8) per cent. skill. The purses will be divided 
four moneys, Rose system, while the Florists’ Club will add 
money for fifth place. There will be high and low daily and gen- 
eral average money for the three days. A tax purse will be pro- 
vided for those who shoot through the programme and fail to draw 
beck their entrance fee. 

The Florists’ Gun Club have the finest shooting grounds in the 
State of Pennsylvania. The magautraps are run by electric 
motors, which guarantees a steady flight of all targets. The 
background is all sky and water, and every target the regulation 
height. For the speed handicap the shooters will be divided into 
three classes. Class A will shoot at targets thrown 60yds.; Class 
B, SO0yds.; and Class C, 40yds. 

Any shooter who has not received a programme can secure one 
by addressing V. V. Dorp, 2728 N. 12th street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

J. K. Starr, Manager 


A. A. T. S. L. Programme. 

Preasant Hitt, Mo., Sept. 9.—I send you under separate cover 
programme of our shoot te be held in Kansas City, Mo., Oct. 6 
and 77 which, from the present outlook, will be the greatest gath- 
ering of the colored tribe of the scatter gun on record, for 
shooters have already promised to be on hand from different 
places im Missouri, Kansas, Arkansas, Texas, Indian Territory 
and Iowa. 

Kansas City has the distinction of having on record the 
largest attendance both at live birds and targets of any other 
place among ‘the Anglo-Saxon tribe. As aforesaid, there is no 
doubt but that our coming shoot will elclipse any on record 
among the colored tribe. So you will greatly oblige us if you 
will help us advertise this shoot by speaking of this programme 
through your columns, and urgently emphasizing upon the fact 
that there is no reason why that every colored lover of trap- 
shooting should not try and make it a point to attend this shoot. 

T. H. Conron, Sec’y. 


Howard Ridge. 

Sportsmen in general, and trapshooters in particular, will feel 
a sense of grievous loss in the death of Howard Ridge, of Phil- 
adelphia. _His death was caused by congestion of the brain, 
from which he suffered during two or three weeks prior to his 
death on Sept. 11, at his home in Frankford, Philadelphia. He 
was fifty-five years old, and during many years of his life he 
was an expert sheil loader for Messrs. E. K, Tryon & Co., Phila- 
delphia. He was famous as a high class shooter with rifle and 
shotgun. At the traps he was considered in the front rank of 
shooters at either pigeons or targets. He was of a gentle and 
generous disposition, sterling in character, and to know him 
was to bestow on him one’s esteem and affection. His family 
consisted of his wife, two daughters and a son. 








Pocahontas had just married John Rolfe. 

“What a mesalliance!” cried the squaws, “ the blooming Brit 
isher hasn’t even got a title, doncherknow!” 

Clearly, the first Amicrican girl had ‘failed-to come up to het 


opportunities.—The Sun. es 





ES 








Serr. 19, 1903.] 


' Springfield Shooting Club. 


Tre annual fall tournament of the Springfield, Mass., Shooting 
Club was held on Labor Day, Sept. 7,.0n the club grounds, near 
Red House Crossing. Some thirty gun enthusiasts were with 
us, and a large crowd of spectators, including several ladies, who 
were much interested in the shooting, especially that of their 
husbands, as several of the shooters brought their wives with 
them to see the sport. Many out-of-town clubs were represented, 
some coming from as far away as New Yory city, New Haven, 
Boston and Leominster, Mass. The manufacturers’ agents, who 
are usually with us at our tournaments, were not on hand this 
time, having engagements in other places, with the exception of 
Mr. Richards, who did some good shooting. The day was perfect 
for shooting, with scarcely any wind, which is very unusual for 
these grounds. 

The shooters, being new to shooting over Sergeant system of 
trapping, did not make any very large scorce, and many “goose- 
eggs” appeared on the blackboard. Among those who did the 
best shooting were Barstow, of Rockville, Conn.; Schortemeier, 
of New York city; Stacy, of Belchertown, Mass.; Bradley, of 
Bridgeport, Conn.; Mack, and Highwood, of New Haven, and 
Lovering, of Boston, One string of 20 straight by Barstow was 
the highest score made in any one event. 

All events were shot from the l6yd. mark, at known traps and 
unknown angles. It was the intention to have all events shot 
from unknown traps and unknown angles, but this proved too 
much for the trappers, and known traps were used, being pulled 
in rotation. There was one shooter absent who usua!ly attends 
our tournaments and whose bright smile and cheery word were 
much missed, Mr. B. Leroy Woodard, who passed away on 
Aug. 9 at his home in Campello, Mass. Mr. Woodard was a 
great favorite among the members of this club, and he was missed 
by many. 

The special merchandise prizes offered for the four high guns 
shooting the entire programme were won by the following: 

1. Gold badge, won by H. E. Barstow, of Rockville, Conn. 

2, Lancewood trout red, won by L. H. Schortemeier, of New 
York city. 

3. Webster collegiate dictionary, won by Abe Stacy, of Belcher- 
town. 

4, Multiplying reel, won by Lewis H. Bradley, of Bridgeport, 
Conn. 

The best shooting was done by the following shooters, showing 
number targets shot at and broke, also per cent. for day’s 
shooting: 















Per Per 
Shot at. Broke, Cent. H 4 Pans st. esha. oe. 
BW cacagen 200 165 82% ighwood ....2 5 
Barstoy [200 «168 S148 Lovering ..... 200 145 «(72% 
Stac ..200 155 77% Douglass ..... 200 138 69 
Bradley ..200 153 764% $F E Metcalf..200 137 68% 
McFetridge ..200 152 76 1H Metcalf.....200 130. 6 
Mack ....se00- 200 «150 «67% TEMES “ccccsecas 62 
PH 200 147 3% 
The scores by events follow: 
Events: 123 465 67 8 9101112 Shot 
Targets 10 15 20 10 15 20 15 25 20 15 20 15 at. Broke 
Schorty ....scseees 81215 101216121717141614 200 163 
MEK oc. ccvcstonace 8131510 815 82116 81414 200 150 
Highwood ......+-. 61114 912 12 1318 13 12 16 10 200 146 
Barstow °,..cccccees 71016 71216 12 2116142013 200 165 
Bradley ...cccccece 71015 912171220161016 9 200 153 
McFetridge .....- - 61316 81315 92115 91215 200 2 
Hollister .,....++++ 6 1014101213 1115........ 130 91 
Lovering .....ss4e0 6915 81116111913131311 200 14 
Peabody «..ecesees 3228 8 T ¢.. er ae aad 90 39 
Pole .ccsqerevevests 91314 71112102112121610 200 147 
Dr Keith .....+++- oRTEEs OE ka ao. on 80 elas 90 65 
EOS .conceonsene . 5 714 4 911121611111410 200 124 
Douglass . ...scceve 41114 41314 91815121410 200 138 
H Metcalf .......+- 3 913 31117111811121210 200 130 
F E Metcalf....... 81114 71113101613121012 200 137 
SEREY ..c.cccccccees 6 816 9101613 2015131613 200 155 
OS Oe abies 8 oc be oo aes 55 32 
Patterson ....eeeee Bia -s0 00 es =e 45 22 
See <p snavenenes $10.. 610..11..14 810 120 7 
CEy oc ccccndanes owas COT... 105 69 
Dr Lewis ....e.e0 cn Sa uMiek 60. 60. ch Gr 0% <= 10 4 
McMullen ......... 561115 ..11141117171014.. 1% 12 
CAMS... ctcsedicess 6 815 5 7141018.. 71... 16 96 
TOS... sccqddvdueds Ve FF eer 58 
END: ccccscaneaanes 412146....12 7 70 48 
Bowers ...ccececses - wee ¢ e “e 25 5 
Ro tw OB.c%; 70 48 
Diehards ..csseesas® 3 817 9 9181219 nie ee 90 
MEE cc ccnccuaueeee eo oe pias cs 10 0 
Eee | ree ee ee ae 10 0 
TEES oc ccccnctd Sie ae Of eee 25 15 
WES .. .cccsveubeee: de A ae ees 45 25 
AVES ..cpesuabatea oe Pac ben DO ga.¢0 on Calie. BO lad 30 16 
PEORPRE .veccabeuaes eee Be e > Pe ef eee ee 
SR een eae Web Bren, OOS oe 1% 27 
BEET ccccépeduanss babe 00 PPR ere ee 10 A 
Dy ..<.ssabeubads Se ke noes MMB... “MR 84 
TRG, occmuneaneth eesti bin. 0> eae: wn tik wie wil 75 28 
ee Shs Sees we be 06 SPOOR EE pe. de 75 53 
Lathrop é Uistinacien ieh- tg6e ON UE ok a bs 35 22 
d be - Cre so hei cae 15 8 
& whet onitivatoesad 35 20 
-» 9181210.. 10 90 69 
- 81014 615 7 110 60 
ee ee 25 16 
Sey pies 40 26 
a 60 18 
Il ed -6% 6% 20 25 10 
1814 8..12 75 42 
Gases ati se 15 2 


er 35 17 
>. L. Krres, Sec’y. 





Riverside Gun Club. 


Utica, N. Y.—Mr. E. D. Fulford was high gun in the pro- 
gramme events of the Labor Day shoot, given by the Riverside 
Gun Club. Palmiter, of Sherburne, won second, and Messrs. 
Mayhew and Christian were tied for third. Several extra events 
were also shot. 

Shooters were present from Syracuse, Baldwinsville, Waterville, 
Ilion, Sherburne, Earlville, Norwich and Trenton. The weather 
was pleasant. The targets were thrown fast, and few straight 
scores were made, 

The main contest was event No. 6, for a gold medal, emblematic 
of the championship of central New York. R. G. Wheeler, of 
Syracuse, won it, with 24 out of a possible 25. Fulford tied, 
but was not eligible to compete for the prizes. 

The other winners of prizes were M. M. Mayhew, E. Loughlin, 
E. P. Clark, Mr. Palmiter, A. Christian and J. Wagner. 

The tournament committee were F. Stephens, Charles Sabine, 
D. Loughlin, F. A. Kline and E. Loughlin. 

The next regular shoot will occur on Sept. 18. 

Following are the scores, each being an allowance handicap: 





Events: 1-83: 4 6;:€°T 8 
Targets: 10 15 15 15 10 2 10 15 
Wheeler - C6URBBSaH 8 8 
an. veckua ® eS ae ezine 
Hazhew 91413 8 8 20 9 13 
Dalley 8 10 10 10 9 2B 9 il 
E Loughlin 910 10 10 9 2 8 ll 
Fulford 7 14 15 10 2% 10 16 
mann 5 8 9 8 obs 8 ass 
iter 9 13 12 138 10 22 10 16 

o creck chee eeeibbuicthbesatesee’. 2 20. 0 ae: & we Oe 
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Cleveland Tournament. 


CLEVELAND, O., Sept. 7.—The Labor Day tournament of the 
Cleveland, O., Gun Club Company was well attended. The pro- 
gramme commenced at 9 o’clock sharp, and then began one of 
the most successful shoots ever held in that section. 

The strong wind made the flight of the targets very erratic, 
and while the scores appear to be low, they were good when the 
conditions are taken into consideration. The scores are as follows: 





Events: 12346567 8 910 
51510151515 Total. 
71212 6 101 
26 698 6 84 
5101312 71113 8 103 
2° 91011 91512 9 13 
2 ini 81214 9 96 
: 4912 61012 7 93 
Ree Ws 6g as one cbasiine de wbtvke 1210 513 711 6 8.. 71 
CN. cevicandaneucegewecaien 148 811 913 5121113 104 
MEO chcaedoscongass coueptenagia’ MU ds cu natn. ances ce oe 14 
PN CeGG Se btedse vets suddwivecdy 1110 8131311 8111012 107 
BORG. ssa ds vn unsd advetedesaucas BBS Bh sxe ica %e es ow 37 
MEINE “Vir vedscacéecescstonscue 912268747698 76 
MN crncccondsslledecwectaeus’ 12 6121210.. 14 = 7 
GEE ty cdndalsnelstalocabdocuteced 1414 6141513 7121314 122 
SE Bin cdexedirsdvevdowsdve 1313 9111310 8121318 115 
BENE © S atic ecarcevibeneescences 1411-61010 9......... 60 
MES a sivociécvegvovaseeducee> 1414-8121512 9141210. 120 
MEE elec abuous’s Ceue<tebecuaues 1112 8 91112 910 811. 101 
SNL Co's: vv cbauedenevicsve 1212 8111215 81510 8 i 
MN as dacs cae 0c -11 5 510-910.71010 9 86 
oS Pe 1113.6.91311 71310 9 102 
MEME Ts Sv ock's soe 04 spe covaduacds 1312.7111411 8121210 0 
WE Sveh acecssnbockucunbdastaee 14411 7TU111 8 81015 106 
SD. wncéawuckacapesdoayssess 1011 8121010 81010 8 97 
MNO do ddencdentseceess cdevads 1312 813151310151013 124 
aS ee 9 1514 714 9 9 7.91213 109 
TE eae ctvkocebeaes 12.12 6141312 71312 8 109 
a sce kénhodiyaewes 1111 81210 9 7131314 108 
SEEDS ‘dhindes-cduv cence 911 51212 9.51010 5 
WINE A, . cpesdecedecee 1212 8121414 910 812 itl 
ae Ss oe ae 1113 8.8 9.7 71210 .9 94 
RSME O. ccccssutéteese 10.10 10111212 9121212 112 
DEMME, “vst ennibnve esos egeesiac 1413 811 713 7141514 116 
DN dan ouvucuptedinwsvestea 1214 5610 7 7 811 912 
SE tin segeacénasewteunee -1112 910011 8 8 9 5 94 
Oo Se AL OM 2? eee 
BE seckasensdssaneneued 2°13 7101110 7151112 108 
SUN bicsd ative teteseaets 1514 9121510 9151214 125 
NS. cn caluaatied dt aievecs 12 15 1013 1413 9121213 123 
PR inde acwesséstcdien 14138 9131211 8101312 115 
BIE Sas Htscteccstedess 1213 91111138 81311 112 
MONE Ran bau ca neaeececkese 1214 712 811 9121214 it 
BE Nic Knsvcetncdeoced 1414 9121111 7131514 120 
SEEN on 05sbcest seuss 1218 91011 7 811 811 100 
———- esis i0d58 1111. 713.1114 7131210 109 
usgell 11.10 8.121210 7ll.... 81 
Harris 1312, 712.710 8101413 106 
Deist 1112 8121314 6121013 it 
Scott - 1112 411 612 7121312 100 
Rattle -109 49677 81 8 79 
Wagoner - 1414 9131412 8131213 122 
{oy cee. 1411 81311 9 9121210 109 
iwy 91229913 976H2R 
Dunn .. 1114 8111212 8101312 itl 
K W 910 814 7101010.... 78 
octor 9 7 21014111012.. vi) 
Cathan lll 8121112 51012 101 
Roots . 11 9 69 812 6101112 94 
ey... 1211 7 9 810 6 91210 94 
Buffalo B 9991113 97122 8 98 
Leisk ..... ee Pe  - ee ee 56 
R Graham BS os- SE SO. e 40 
O Burton es. Diane Bee ee ‘ 32 
G Graham dine sp Gy ae TE adn pO see 0% ees 
SM C.. Pa aa oc! vase ‘ec’ ke Moe 
Couter a ae. Be BPS a6 ‘ao: Se 
BOGE: bc cvcescccctccccccocccces DES cate epli pares “a6 we one 
Sp Se, ccc lndcvccathavaktere 912 810 9 9 5 910 5 90 
a Covet cccdeenavesurscavre: ca ne sine. Wh ka oni 4e nem 
I, | ons kh os cnctdoereneos 812 6111011 9 71212 97 
MEET apuscteavevcesesetonnscesd 0m 60:0%. 00. 00 Db dasoe. 60. 4% nice 
GaylOed . .ncocccccccsccvccccccsce co co oe 0s co # secs’ 
TOS VBS cc cccesrneccccoccccwvsutes coves eg eevee eve od becuse 
Wc cthadacvesceccccecupesgg o6pe 0g 00 pe 9 61112 9 
RL °c eccntnepependeceubedie: mit gerde odleeds 23 1 
EEE <p cscasdquheackeedecsanel es os 90 0s, na 0-40, 68 8 10 
Se MEL, ch vs apeduteboceudebestd so es we ee. 6e os"eo oe i es 
WO Gah chicas isd oases abn Gate 30 684s ehSE Se 00 5 


124, Lang 123, Wagoner 122, Goss 122, Bradley 120, Sanford 120, 


Raven 116, L. Burton 115, Stanley 115, Hogen 113, Alex 112, 


Kramer 112, Ducommon 111, Winter 111, Davis 111, Deist 111, 
Dunn 111, Rice 110, Brock 109, Eadie 109, McMahon 109, Joy 109, 
Jack 108, Mills 108, B. W. 107, Dale 106, Harris 106, Cannon 104, 


Hopkins 103, Doolittle 102, Taylor 101, J. I. C. 101, Cathan 101, 


Stillson 100, Scott 100, Buffalo Bill 98, Carter 97, W. W. W. 97, 
Sherman 97, Mercier 96, J. F. 95, Burns 94, Saffold 94, Roots 94, 
Riley 94, W. H. Smith 93. 

Low averages: Gerlock 76, Rattle 79, Battles 84, Bingell 86, 
Mack 88. 

Northern Ohio ten-man team championship trophy.—This con- 
test was not shot off until late in the afternoon. The wind was 
blowing a gale, which accounts for the low scores. Mr. G. E. 
Wagoner, of the Akron team, was high man on 44 out of 50 tar- 
gets, and his shooting was the feature of the team race. The 
Cleveland Gun Club won by a margin of 10 targets, but the con- 
test was close and exciting throughout. 
Akron Gun Cab. 





Targets 20 ~= Total. 
ees 12 16 39 
3 12 14 39 
2 13 37 
12 12 34 
12 9 31 
10 ll 31 
10 15 37 
9 16 34 
ll 14 35 
12 18 44 
TORE. cock vbncsccbeccesccedesce choco lll 112 138 361 
Cleveland Gun S . ‘Petia 
T: ts: 1 20 otal. 
Elliott. : il 13 17 41 
Latham i 16 40 
Goss il 16 39 
Winter 10 12 32 
Forrester . 12 14 40 
OTT Y vo nccccascvacccccccccccecerersecess 6 2 30 


SE ois dadddnndadthaedsinctnactedasanecs cl 9 





WOO Vacecducaresenccsvetaacenbanivacs 13 12 
GE vedieccsevercecte. ddesbe ooasee il 12 
SNES. cc dudcoccadteceeca thn Sdetsuseneomede 13 il 16 

120 106 145 “Sa 


Northern’ five-man championship.—Owing to darkness, it was 
impossible to complete the five-man team shoot, and it will be 
finished Saturday, Sept. 19, at the Cleveland Gun Club’s park, 
stop No. 16 A, Mayfield road, at 2 P. M., as provided for in 
Interstate Association trapshooting rules, revised for 1903. All 
interested persons will be duly notified. 





Patker Gun Club. 


Meripen, Conn.—Appended herewith are scores made at our 
ninth annual Labor Day tournament. The day was fine, and the 
shoot as large as could be expected. It was a success in every 
way. 

The event of the day was the famous Bristol sheepbake, which 
was served to about 100 persons, among whom were numbered 
many of the weaker sex, who enjoyed the savory dishes, as well 
as did the shooters themselves. 

At the close of the regular events an extra at 25 birds, $2 
entrance, was shot off, as follows: Griffith 25, Capt. Money 25, 
Coffin 22, Thorpe 16, Post 22, Dickey 24. 

Events: a2 S + --§ 













I SF ea ae 
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 
COMES oc Bieiatevatsoudeondens 13 17 11 17 12 18 14 17 16 14 
GE Like cdcnacasuagcanddswadeed 14 18 15-19 12 19 15 19 12 19 
Allison Reesvsvdecseeccddesutpes li 18-14 12 13 15 14 19 12 20 
Parker Sic edte seve senbeseneqawas 9 19 18 18 13 14 13 .. 
BUR oo swuncvacdtestvvnedeoutens 14 18 13 13 15 17 12 19 12 20 
Dickey oq aceFenadueaducey 14 15 15 18 14 18 13 19 14 20 
BOE cascnecepudesderatreatontd li 18 13 19 12 16 13 14 14 18 
WOE i veicdevatvonwaceedececosn 10 18 13 14 11 19 11 14 12 
BEE © voc cdigiercincincarsovnns ll 9 9 16 .. 
REED os cite checedaggtcerserasen SD as 20-06 en. ue ce BS 
weveases 10 19 13 18 14 16 13 18 14 17 
creten OS. te PE al ed a a 
Be §$ HB. i xc ED 
BB SR Th itga a os oe IBM 
S 8 © vs TE we Me 
O'S ac eS a te 
eas OBR iT By nx ealtalce 
10 16 12 16 9 15 13 15 
os De ae Oe de. voted 
2 Ree a A; 
- 4:94 123 16 18-7 
13 12 13 18 13 13 12 16 
Pucker .....000. We RAE ER aa ee ws, ee, ot 
Capt Money .... 12 15 13 11 15 14 14 16 
Geo Hill ......... ao oe eo 10 13:10 8 38 10° 3.:.. 
R H Smith......... oc «o wv § Ba. MB ..-328 MM 
Oy ROO eccicexpecews oe “co se -& BGA ca, ee. am’ “am. con 
Een 5 10 ll 8 
Chamberlain ....... 9 ll 17 6 
ee ee = 2 9 
ED: dnccncccmness eiecag 26 Tae Sc doo uke ee 
TMOEPE se ccceccsccsces coe co ce oo 18 13:10 9 IL 10 316 
INL. dine scnecacseavettes os os <a ae ad 0 as ee 
Gough §..cecccccccccee emcee. es ee ee os SEAR 
Merriman ..........+. ae vdh 0d, 46 Oe ee. ds es a 
PUEDE darcendgheineocescich OA psered “eh de 06 ce ius ee 
DEED Naideciahccececesean 6:7 Gal <0” 66 4m on on, ba oe 
Gi citanesccvedsconcconcesaie 6a der ae ae ae! ea aa ee 
H. L. Carpenter, Sec’y. 





Ossining Gun Club. 


OssininG, N. Y., Sept. 7.—The Labor Day shoot of the Ossining 
Gun Club, while not up to the expectations of the club members, 
was nevertheless a success. Altogether, twenty-three shooters par- 
ticipated, breaking a little short of 3,000 targets. The magau- 
trap was on its best behavior, and everything ran smoothly. 

Five trade representatives were present: Harry Stevens, Sim 
Glover, G. R. Schneider and Mr. Ginn, who, while not a shooter, 
made himself extremely useful in hustling squads and “keeping 
the pot a-b’iling.” 

The boys all seemed to have a good time, and we are hoping 
to see them up this way again. 

In the programme events, Stevens got first high average, 87 


er cent.; Blandford second, with 85 per cent. Birds were thrown 





yds. 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

eee 140 117 E Flewellen ....... 55 31 
C.Bigniierd .cccesse 195 165 Se eee 50 28 
H Stevens ........ 215 188 C Battasd o.6.2... 35 18 
I 175 147 ey eae 20 14 
A 195 162 Dr Sherwood ....... 15 8 
185 117 Marehale.< casccecss 15 10 
160 118 Pn wa ddnareee 15 12 
160 120 Ee AOE iv ccccccced 15 2 
95 79 Miss Gibson ....... 5 2 
v5) 64 Mrs H French..... 6 1 
90 47 A Aitchison ....... 5 3 

75 51 
c. G. B 





Cincinnati Gun Club, 


Cincinnati, O., Sept. 7.—The scores made at the Labor Day 
shoot of the Cincinnati Gun Club are appended. Mr. Gambell 
took first high gun money; Medico took second; Linn, Miles and 
H. Sunderbruch divided low gun money. 







Events: 1234567 8 910 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15151515 Broke 
Gam. 1D svccccccccecs binvece 1513 1413151214121511 134 
RGU EE: varie SiuccigtieeucuRovawes 12131411 121213141415 130 
A Sunderbruch, 19............. 213141315121311 129 
Faran, 18 12 121412141414 129 
Barker, 18 .... 14141214121212 126 
DP EE nda ctedckasnedpuedanken 10 101212111213 122 
Miles, 16 11111212131310 119 
H Sunderbruch, 15... 13 12131112131213 910 18 
SON TEE x ov ciniice ctcvictvnds 912 911121311131412 116 
SL Ee ineatsuassanerohicaxent 13 1214111210111013 9 115 
WEEN Ei ak ovedivtasidescecshesan 111113 91210 9141112 112 
PON TI Sin cddbewipes ccyemnn 10 11 15 1212101214 9.. 
Van Ness, Win cevessivapectmene 12 14 11 1413 11121010... 
CU as caceané nese conde vis 9131114131413 912.. 
SEs GO avevcccdededcvedsdse 970 811121010.... 
an BPS dnd adinsc otivanasctectels RINVRUHWH.... 
PERM EE, Secdvetcapecescedecens Wn évwwVUi...... 
CRGAG, Tic ccucccsesneces¥eest me 3E Ow 8 wc... 
WEN TP ad dndinsccescetcssends BUS SUM .. «.... 
CE Se cdbcdsvictddccccdces o¢ w Oe WP ica ca 38 ae 
SP Oe Sn bcc bdasccticescé ee 6 14121113.. 
CPOE FE ee trrdecgtbaccseteee te we ct) 46 es 12 7 


* Shot for targets only. 


Richmond Gun Club, 


Concorp, S. I., Sept. 7.—The scores made at the Labor Day 
shoot of the Richmond Gun Club are appended: 


Events: 123.46 6.7 8 91011 12 13 1415 16171819 
Targets: 15 15 16 20 16 10 15 15 15 10 25 10 10 15 15 10 15 15 20 
G Bechtel..... 1312131618 6141113 724 2 6 910..151114 
A Schoverling. 14 14 14 16 24 .. 15 1312 821 710 8101015... 18 
E Lovett...... 1214 .. 16 22 .. 121414.. od 4E od ce Ga WE ae 
W Hearne..... 9111415 22 6121414 8 Bcc MO ccs 3408 
(fe) RB A RS eer ass. : 
oe ea SO ee Pre fF Pere ee 
M Reierson... W.. &...%.2...... dbsde, ae-einke 
Barth....... Sy A kM os Sk SS a a teed wie ares SD 
Siemer..... se D cccen OS OT ox Bos, ct Bicmercinc ek tal 
| CP OLed Sabde-ve ee MO é5 ue co Eck 60.00 6.8% 6a 
T ROE since. cn: be. de 068 Re oe 


Avsert A. Scuovzriine, Sec’y. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. [Szrr. 19, 1903, 
Renovo. Stevens . wisocec Pecccvecccece - BRUUBBU 9 13 
Du Bois Tournament. Anthony ..........cceese0e0 ov vee ee OLOLOUIONTIII11101110—19 Williams ooo coc coc 1 i 16 10 1 BB 0X 
00111—19 PIED. cS ccecsehaheseess 

Du Bors, Pa.—The Du Bois Rod and Gun Club held a success- ete coe Fisher Baer sevens weber me S A Be i sa 
ful tournament on Sept. 10 and 11. The weather was pleasant. O11 Ee Rens 28 6 71 | 
The Hibner cup, for which there were only two entries, was won 1101001001000011111101011—14— 91 a. ae een ete a ; a $3110 7 8 4 
by the Du Bois team. Sept. 9, Second EE cSrircvassscsent et Ae ER Gas sw. 

The programme of the day comprised a total of 180 targets. f : ie as paral le ee a Micakbackitde eneiasos i e “ 5 : = ae ce é 
Nobles, of Olean, wes the high gun, with 167 out of 180. At- vents: ak +, - Cee ere resn © 9Sse shes eeesesenes “ s 

, ’ 0 15 10 t. Broke. Si AGEE, csccccousesseneve , 82.53: 3-33 

Kinson, of New Castle, scored 166; Burgoon 164, Beach 162, Kelly ¢ " Dechaiut.......+.-. 3is 82 8 el Siz 8 1s 100 iestnensiekocseeshs tone a... .* 
158, Guinzburg 352, McCreight 148, Wolfe 144. Troxel .. 914 813 9 8 713 812 6 135 107 F Young «.....--0seeeeeeeeeee wipe MEER Ess cs 6. y, 

The scores follow: ever 612 6138 79 7138 612.. 123 94 BE AGA seis a vndcesccessdees a ie eee ee A sw. 

a Anthony 713 9141012 614 81210 1% 115 i icianelincsbskeinecesé meee) 6s 
10, First Da 1 S 8 @-.4:6 BO Ou. 9% 38 ere > ow eee FT .. Hh 
Sept. ¥- Meyers T1685 66 $57 -- 1 1 Hammond ....0000.2000.. 000... (os TH 9 9 y 

. epler PE novakacestvocvsesccense 3 
Events: | px xn eS tS SB Secie 595857716 9.. 15 7% 4H Clarence ................--. sartegt ae -: 
cere a eS tie Sao oe 10 15 21 18 10 18 12 17 13 22 ohnson 811 712 714 814 911... 18 101 SEES  senuncnsscuvecesnyse Relea veh . 3 

Nobles 14 18 14 19 14 17 12 20 15 2% wyer . iw kw wee Soe 
come 11 17 14 20 14 17 18 15 24 Alston - 5 ae © ne 0 ce oe 30 17 
Nittrow 10 20 14 18 14 14 11 17 13 20 eae : . * - 6.. > = Washburn Tournament. 
al obeees = = > = = a 14 2 Mitchell eee, See <a 7 Wasupurn, Wis.—The first annual tournament of the Wash. 
Atkinson + 14 19 14 18 14 18 14 19 15 21 H _—— “ . reer 8 = burn Gun Club was held Sept. 7. The attendance was fair, and 
Soop ccc Be SEB he ee Rodgers cca. T'S the shooting good. “Mr, Fulton was the high man with 144 out of 
nooo nna on ciowcentiee 13 11 1017 914 9 9 8 21 Ten live birds, $4 entrance, divided 50, 30 and 20 per cent.: } Then he was followed by Capt. Jack with 138, and Lameraux 
SEED <n c chasis sdnoctooetsne 15 16 13 18 15 18 15 19 14 21 0200002000—2 and Marks with 134. The officers of the club feel quite encouraged 

£ Anthony ........... 00100001114 Meyers ........+.+++ 2 F ; 
Kelley ......eecesseesevereerees 13 2 - = = = 3 . + = MieMae oc. codec on 20010202116 Troxel ........ sow ww 2 022220202—7 over the crowd that was present, and promise still greater things 
os os 2 13 11 17 14 18 14 19 12 19 = pébcostiedsun sous Ent —,- ssvotveseveecd scereaese when their second annual comes off in 1904. Some of our home 
weapecee ATKCE .cccceccccseses 1212111. ee eeereeroeee 12000—6 : . . 

uinn 11 15 10 146 9 12 10 15 12 1 boys will make a better showing by that time. The scores: 
Schivan ie sees 2 i 10 1s 15 14 iB i" 2 16 cdargets: 5 15 1 15 20 18 15 1818 28 xe Broke. 
Beast wccccccee ou § ‘ IN NEW JERSEY. apt Jac 13 13 12 13 1613 15 9 14 20 165 138 
Hummelsb . oese: ie eee, Oe eR = sas —— rs DME -acvoce . = . . 2 = 3 ¥ ¥ i. S 4 144 
BEG devo cenccvcscevecccscesos te hae, \ebo 280. dees 2 o meraux oe 134 

Team shoot for cup: North River Gun Club. Marx .... .. 1113 14 12 16 1014131318 165 = 134 

Du Bois—Burgoon 21, Kelly 23, Miller 22, Guinzburg 22; total 88. Edgewater, N. J., Sept. 12.—There was a good attendance. The oo ~y ee or ae S = 2 e e = 4 - = . = = i. 

Kane—Nobles 24, Williams 14, Brown 22, Sizer 17; total 77. weather was pleasant. Event 8 was the North River Gun — Geo ME suacccsuesbcces = . = 33 3 » 7 a 7 = 4 129 

s j cup shoot, and the Wanderers’ gun shoot; handicaps apply to in Gthlodendhitessvinas 2 125 

Sept. i, Day. that event only. Messrs. Morrison and Truax tied. The scores Bea ean etaeeeneenseiee 2 * | = » = 4 < Sis 4 = 

The second day was favored with a larger attendance. Kelly, of follow: ee naib uinenatae a ¥ a 3 a 1012111318 16 121 

7 i ith the f Atki , of N Castle, f : oc 2 24 82: 2-88 Uttledge ......ccccevees 15 13121312.. 140 = 113 

local renown, tied with the famous REOe, Ce ee: en ne pesatas: 0 15 15 1b se DET \eperntsccscetave 913121118 71010 915 16 114 
the day’s average. F. Guinzburg made a run of 50. ee My Ee SCORERS IE ccoamaceopoosencooses 12.812 914 7 9101118 165 108 

The Du Bois Club recovered the Iroquois cup by defeating pierce 7700002222 14 12 17 14 19°24 i9 §©Willliams «2... e ecco. 1011 9 612 8 9 91216 16 102 
Clearfield for it in a five-man team match, scoring 112 to 99 out I ee E 6 4 2 2M ee or Behe ................ 11 14... .. 13 10 14 15 21... 115 98 

: 5 a ae "EES eee hy Tey Eh eee Seg. oe Rn eR EES wadbaitencveveness’ cw. ee. 00! oe 12 13 13 13 22 85 73 
of a possible 125. The scores of this event follow: Dudley ......--- 10 9 18 12 16 18 16 Woodhead .. 2B 9 5 34 

Du Bois—Burgoon 23, Guinzburg 23, Wolf 23, Kelly 24, Quinn POCKET --serreerereeeeccestrrreers ts" 7 ay a8 95 9g. Peterson .........000ee 8 ii ——iLne 2 8 
19; total, 112. TENE OF ii cGcapuabs ash erbenecnns 7 13 17 13 15 19 17 sae RESQSURESESbO0C0s SS ve 00 86 on 7 9101319 85 7 

Kane—Noblies 24, Williams 17, Brown 17, Sizer 21, Nittrow 20; Lyon I BD sckedsacwnbdes probesesbdvs ch: ee . % 1 12 122 6 6 PP wccceeeeeeeeceeeee oe we oe we oe we oe oe 1 40 25 
total 99. Scheftel ....ssssesesereesereeeeeees pe ee se tac ae | 

end Van Valkenburg.........--.++++++5 810 lL 9 14 13 16 19 17 

Sweepstakes: ” Herrington te hialénct Scewe pane ci. ak SO ok aad Championship Shoot at Olney, Ill. 

Events: CR? See oe ee Morrison, 8 ..c.cccccccevcccccsevce - - Il 18 165 13 2 18 ‘on ahs : h f the Rich! ‘ 

‘Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 2 Vosselman oe” 00 ae en ee ee ee , ¢ opening shoot of the Richland county fair, Sept. 9, 
DUGUNES 2.2 000022. ccnsscwbesesse 14 19 15 16 13 19 = 2 * = pee pbocdbdenecdneetescconestocbe oe 00 00 - = * 8 a 8 which drew an attendance of 20,000 people, a shoot was given 
BE ecncreewersccscccensogesscoews ce an ae oo 2 yillerlain ......- os os Bs a5 jor . ‘ as 
Gg ee i4 19 14 17 11 17 14 17 13 18 Williams ..... i tS S288 ....: See oe of the Foie Acsocintion suf siaey Gun Club. 
al 14 17 14 14 14 17 12 2 15 20 McCormack Ren Sk Cp e Fair Association awarded four prizes: $25 to high gun, $15 
MSS. 3. roc taeeete nec. 10 17 11 19 14 16 14 16 12 24 = Allison, 1 ++_ee «+ ee 18 IL 13 16 14 _ to second, $10 to third, and $5 to low gun. 

Beach «......sseseccceeeeeeeeees M4 17 12 17 13 19 14 18 14 2 James R. Merritt, Sec’y. The club awarded a gold medal to high gun, which must be 
ES ESSELTE 1G EE 14 16 14 19 15 18 14 19 15 24 . defended for one year against Richland county shooters. Targets 
ots hacen ste sesioness4 10 16 12 19 13 17 1 16 10 16 Mountainside Gun Club. Gunn Siete: Geis. nantes ba ie shoes — 
ee 13 1 2 s , . . e shoot was a big 
ae snaphbcetsh>nocneenmelas 12 17 13 18 10 138 9 12 12 14 West Orange, N. J., Sept. 7.—The contest for the club trophy feature of the day’s programme, bringing a much larger attend. 
Burgoon .......cececceccdcccses Z = = 7 = is is : 22 had thirteen participants, of whom Messrs. S. L. Beegle and G. ance on the first day of the fair than usual. 

tas cir ee teete rere li 15 17 12 2 13 18 10 2 F. Ziegler tied on 23. In the shoot-off Ziegler broke 10 straight High gun and the medal were won by J. W. Marks, Jr., secre- 
ST n., Cabuectrosbccvousae 12 = = y = # = s S = to Beegle’s 9, and won. tary of the club, with a score of 23. Scores follow: 

EG seeaidah dikes chvbbehs ovbi 4 #1 ‘ ‘ Ba oe SRR SEE Oe Dae nn ae ek Sn Aiea ain ae ama 11111 va 

Settatiimtih c<>cortesco-ose<che 12 15 12 15 12 17 12 12 14 29 _ Contest for club trophy: ao "2 SOL OOLTOOOLTEET THT 
RNs serihnci ce ssaniey eres 18 15 9 15 18 11 8 11 10 10 S L Beegle..........cscoccoserecesesessee ae --ceiient 1111111—19 
SME aw aGhk osha cove buakeons 12 16 12 14 10 13 8 15 11 19 G F Ziegler.... ox | sig pine gabeeiilbe spec ca mpech abe Tinian 
SANE cc 20280suss. denies 5 15 13 16 13 12 .. 12 715 #=#A W Baldwin DUM. 5. fogsadticdvensdactuc to nckcet OOL1OLOLITIL1101111101100—17 
is 5650 anlisthevrreyes es 10 11 13 10 13 12 ll 12 12 14 eee DEUSIATIOOODRITININEIIII—SE Wey nett tee eesees 1101100—17 

Tr PS DE atiabostesényapses venethess bapncnen 1111111001011111101011000—17 
PIFMPtON 2.0 veceecseccencee 121 9 .. 16 T McDonough .........seceeeeeeeeseneees 0100011110111111111101111—19 Byers .. 1111111010101101010011010— 

WL ww. eens ener eeeeeeeeeeeeeeee 17 13 19 12 14 Dr SOE FF 5 cbscbescesducgconests . --1111011101111101110100111—-19_ B® cea oevenerertasess Teena aene te *° 16 

L WUD Ricivevccccsceccccccecesvceses - -1000000010111111101111111—16 
DEE Locvesscgnhescewesesses oo a We OD TD. se he be He! W Clarke ... . .-1100111011010011111111101—18 Math 
MENON cnccccncsseccotcccconssoses - 0011111010110110101011010—15 
PORMEC onc. cc ceccccccccvcccsces beg a bn Oe) Ma ea ee Dr Wakely . . . -0011111001111111111011011—19 Sand 
Houck 3 «HD Wethlin 1101001111111111101001100—17 tes - NOLL TTOLOLL10001010 14 
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The programme for the day provided a total of 180 targets, and C J Ziegler.... - -0101111010101101111001111—17 ohnson ........ *"6101100100001011000010101 10 
the ten highest were: Kelly 168, Atkinson 168, Nobles 164, Beach z | Ssugehewess>bseneresaguesesull SS EEETEEEEMEEAETK ot BE ahs citer iat dics putin th -0100011100101010000000010— 8 
160, Guinzburg 158, Wolf 157, Brown 157, Sizer 164, Nittrow 153, y° wfitiiken 22202020002 eommmantoomommmm0e—17_—_,, Messts. Moore and Marks are advertising the biggest two days’ 


Quinn 161. 
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Renovo Tournament. Silo 

Renovo, Pa., Sept. 9.—The first annual tournament of the 
Recreation Gun.Club, of Renovo, Pa., was held Sept. 89. The 
club was unfortunate in drawing dates. It rained all the first day. 
The bad weather kept away many shooters who had expressed 
their intention to be present. 

The club put up a very pretty silver cup, to be contested for 
by any team of five men, belonging to same club, in the State. 
The cup to be the absolute property of the winning team. 

The Du Bois, Pa., Gun Club sent a team, and they were the 
only ones besides the home team that were game enough to go 
out in the rain and shoot. They won the cup from the Renovo 
team, the score being: Du Bois 104, Renovo 99. But in view of 
the fact that Du Bois team has cleaned up all the teams they have 
shot against this fall, it does not reflect any on the Renovo Club. 
This club is a new organization, and they hope by the time they 
hold their next tournament, to have a team that will bold their 
own against any of them. 

Among the visitors present was Mr. Frank Lawrence, who at- 
tracted considerable attention with the new automatic rifle made 
by his company, giving a good exhibition of breaking flying tar- 
gets with a rifle. 

The second day the weather was not so bad, and a delegation of 
shooters from Jersey Shore, Pa., arrived and participated in the 
different events at live birds and targets. During the afternoon 
about 500 of the town people came out to see the shoot. The club 
has already commenced to arrange for a big shoot next year, and 
they hope to pick dates when it will not rain. 


Sept. 8, First Day. 






Events: 123 45 6 7 8 9 1011 12 13 1415 1617 
Targets: 19 10 15 10 15 20 10 15 25 15 10 10 15 10 15 15 25 Total. 
Sullivan .... 9 812 71415 91321 9665 9......16 18 
oT" Ss 7123 JR TFT tae 8... BD .- eae 
Guinzberg .. 9 913101420 8 14 221110..13......22 175 
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EY Si vapice ae "ox 14 91516 10142312 8 914 91414.. 181 
Anthony 8 912101016 7141913 9 814 811..21 189 
..lUl 8 910 9131610131915 8 .. 11 8151220 1% 
Kepler ...... 8 710 6 812 6 71311 71012 7121118 171 
C Dechaut 10 712 71115 10 142014 9 914 6121325 20K 
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No. 12 was at doubles. 

Team shoot for cup, 25 targets per man: 

Du Bois. 

SeBVR ooo cc cccrscecccccscens 1111101111011111111101110—21 
QD 0000 eeeeccesees - -1111111111111010110110111—21 
Cr'nzberg - 0119111111011110111111111—22 
Ceeey oes. - -1611000101110011111111101—17 
Tan ese es Sead LOLITIIOUIIITIIIUILTITA. 


Event No. 2, 25 targets, for Bristol steel fishing rod. S. L. 
Beegle 22, Dr. Gardner 22, G. F. Ziegler 19, A. Mosler 19, C. J. 
Ziegler 18, J. McDonough 22, Dr. Wakely 15, J. Milliken 15. In 
the shoot-off Gardner won. . 

Event No. 8, 10 targets: A. Moslér 10, G. F. Ziegler 9, J. Mc- 
Donough 9, H. Schwab 9, C. J. Ziegler 9, Dr. Gardner 6, W. 
Cochefair 8, F. Hollum 8, Dr. Wakely 7, S. L. Beegle 7, J. Milli- 
ken 7. 

Event No. 4, 10 targets: J. McDonough 10, C. F. Ziegler 8, H. 
D. Wethting 7, W. Hollum 7, W. Clarke 7. 


A. A. T. S. L. 


Tue Afro-American Trapshooters’ League held their monthly 
shoot on Sept. 7, There was a large turnout, and the participants 
had a good time. Some fair scores were made. The president of 
the League won the State championship. The feature of the 
afternoon was the shooting of Mrs. Armstead. With but little 
practice at the traps she is making about as good a showing as 
the men. She uses a 12-gauge gun and stands at the 16yd. mark, 
and there smashes “mud pies.” With a little practice, she will be 
likely to win high honors in the shooting line. She is the only 
colored woman shooter known in the West, if not in the United 
States. As the scores will show, she shot at 70 targets and broke 
41. The scores: 

Shot at. Broke. 
65 
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° 7% 
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Dover Sportsmen’s Association. 

Dover, N. H.—Our seventh annual field shoot, as a day of 
enjoyment, was as good, if not even better, than any we ever 
had—not in regard to the number present, but in the character 
of the assemblage. We had ladies there, good old colonial stock; 
many who can trace their lineage back to the sixteenth century. 
A long line of ancestry, graven on the modest slate headstone 
at the farm, in the village churchyard, and later on the more pre- 
tentious monu‘-ents that whiten the sod at Pine Hill Cemetery. 

Prudencs and Patience; Charity and Ruth, dressed in their best 
bib and tucker, and all smiles and affability, were present. We 
would have had a glorious time without the guns, and even a 
good shoot without the ladies, for everything worked smoothly. 
To mention all that took place and who were there would take 
too much space in your paper. We had enough to eat and to 
spare, even after we had invited all the visitors present to par- 
take of the lunch. The scores are as follows: 


og SeSdESE ESE 
= Sa oo. Suvkw ie asccnsbecia n 2 2 B 3 2 4 8 8 n 
pei ees LUI 2 pn 3 79 on 18 3 
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shoot ever held in southern Illinois, on Oct. 9 and 10, at Olney 
D. P. Moore, President. J. W. Marks, Secretary. 





Rules and Conditions for Phellis Trophy. 


Tuis trophy shall be emblematic of the six-man team champion- 
ship of the State of Ohio. Open to any gun club composed of 
white citizens in the State. 

Teams shall be composed of six men, who shall be legal resident 
members from one club. 

Resident members are those who reside within fifteen miles of 
the club, and have been bona fide members for three months 
previous to the contest. 

No one can compete with two different clubs for this cup 
unless his residence has been changed to meet above requirements 
and proven same to opposing team. 

Two men from each club, placed alternately, shall compose a 
squad. 

Each man will shoot at 50 targets, two events of 25 targets each. 
Losing team to pay for targets. 

Challenges must be accepted within thirty days. The club pos- 
sessing cup to name date of contest and other necessary details. 
Captains of opposing teams will decide on referees, etc. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


This is the time of the year when men are considering the 
purchase of-new guns. And as there are many of us whose means 
are less ample nm our desires, a_list of second-hand ns such 
as is published to-day by Messrs. Schoverling, Daly & Gales, will 
appeal to many a man who thinks that now he would like to treat 
himself to a new gun if only he thought he could afford it. In 
this list of second-hand guns there is a wide range of choice, and 
not a few readers = nd in it just the arm that they desire, 
and at prices much below what it would be necessary to pay for 4 
similar gun if new. It is an interesting list, and we do not doubt 
will be carefully gone over by our shooting readers. 





No subject is more interesting to gunners than the pattern and 
etration of the arms which they use. There is thus extreme 
interest, as well as practical value, in the full-page of information 
concerning .the pattern and etration of the Francotte gun 
printed on another pase, by Messrs. Von ke & Detmold. 
inted elsewhere by Messrs. Von Lengerke & Detmold. 
TREAM shotgun test of years ago; but its interest to-day is not 
less than when it was published. We feel sure that a large 
proportion of our readers will study this material with interest 
and profit. 





The Kennel Record, 


Mipp.iesex Hunt, South Lincoln, Mass.—Please send me bt 
other “Kennel Record and Account Book.” This is the th 
one I have had. It is the most perfect thing of its kind I ever 
saw, and I could not do without it. . 

A. Henry Hiccinson. 
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